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Summary: Everyone has a soulmate. When we find that person, our 
chests glow and their name appears upon our wrists, so that we know 
that we have found them. That we won't make the wrong decision, end 
up with the wrong person. So that we won't be unhappy. Soul Mate IM 
BACK PEOPLE ! HALLELUJAH 


1 . Hiccup 

Okay First story! Yay! Anyway I'm sorry if the set out goes screwy, 
I'm trying to figure it out and if it is for you I really am 
sorry . 

I do not own Rise of the Guardians or How To Train Your Dragon. They 
belong to Dreamworks, William Joyce and Cressida Cowell. 

The Soul Mate Au is not my original idea and belongs to its various 
lovely creators, the only part of this that is solely mine is the 
Story plot and the chesty scars part of the Soul Mate Au . 

Enjoy! - Tossed 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Everyone has a soul mate. When we find that person, our chest's 
glow and there name appears upon our wrists, so that we know that we 
have found them. That we won't make the wrong decision, end up with 
the wrong person. So that we won't be unhappy. But if your soul mate 
dies, even before you meet them, a scar, in a shape representing 
them, appears above your heart. <p> 

My father has a scar above his heart, in the shape of a smoky dragon. 
It fits as she was so enraptured with dragons, even when that dragon 
stole her away and I never saw her again. She was the kindest person 
I've ever known, even if she did die when I was quite young. I on the 



other hand am a first in my village. When I was born, I already had a 
scar. But that's not what made me a first. I had half a scar. Half a 
perfect snowflake situated right above my heart. The rumors spread 
through the village like wildfire. That I was a freak. That the chief 
son was different. Not I a good way either. My mother, Valka, would 
comfort me with gentle words, telling me that it was only there 
because my soul mate was gone. It was uncommon, but happened. When 
kids had been born, scar already in place. But it just meant that 
they had died young. But none of them ever had only half a scar. Even 
Val couldn't explain that to me. Nobody could. 

Years passed and my mother died, my father, Stoick the Vast, earned 
his scar. He wore that twisting, smoke-like dragon with pride. I met 
my best friend, a Night Fury called Toothless, and changed Berks view 
on dragons. Half a left leg down, but life is much better. No longer 
Hiccup the Useless or Hiccup the Freak, but Hiccup the Dragon 
Trainer. People even let my half scar thing go. 

But as the teens hit 15 their chest finally started glowing until 
eventually it was only me left with no one. But I was fine, I had 
accepted the fact that I would never meet them. That there was no one 
to meet . 

"Toothless! Bud! Wait up!" I cupped my hands around my mouth to 
amplify my voice, but the damned dragon just would not slow down. 
Huffing I place my hands on my knees, bending over to catch my 
breath. Toothless was bounding away in the direction of the cove. I 
run a hand through my hair, groaning I pick up my pace. 

Picking my way down the rocky incline, I squeeze through two boulders 
and duck under a shield I stupidly got stuck when I had first met 
Toothless. The cove was beautiful, even more so now it was winter. 
Snow blanketed the ground in a thick sheet, the sun glistening off 
the whiteness, almost blinding. The snow hung loosely off the trees, 
their trunks decorated with swirling frost patterns. The lake that 
runs through the middle of the sunken clearing was also decorated 
with the delicate frost, the waters long since frozen. It took my 
breath away, even with Toothless bounding around like an excited 
little kid. 

"He he alright bud, why don't you calm down before you hurt 
yourself." I chuckle walking over to the shore of the frozen lake. 
Dusting a rock free of snow I take a seat. Picking up a stick, I 
start to draw, indistinct shapes, much like the first day I spent 
with Toothless. As I draw a warm feeling spreads itself along my body 
until I'm blushing from the warmth. The heat then moves condensing at 
my heart. I lay a hand over my chest, but its really hot. Chests 
shouldn't be that hot should they? I peek down and throw myself off 
the rock I'm sitting on. A bright emerald green glow was emitting 
from my chest. I need to calm myself, I mean there must be a reason 
my chest is glowing. But I can't be in the presence of my soul mate, 

I already have my scar. Well half a scar. Standing up shakily, I 
almost fainted as I saw a ice blue light emitting from the middle of 
the air, right in front of me. 


2 . Jack 


Hey, Back so soon! 



The only reason for that is that this chapter is Chapter 1 from Jacks 
POV. It may clear up a few things. It may pose more questions. You'll 
just have to wait and see! 

Thank You to all who Favorited, Followed and Reviewed. Huge boost of 
confidence in this story! 

**Bold is Toothless!** 

I do not own How To Train Your Dragon or Rise of the 
Guardians . 

Enjoy!- Tossed 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>This cove was my pride and joy whenever I came to the small 
viking island of Berk. I would always stay in the same sunken cove. I 
spent a lot of my time on Berk, as winter never seemed to cease, and 
that's not my fault. Berk is my unofficial home, Burgess being my 
official one. Burgess only has 3 months of the year where it is 
winter. The heat doesn't bother me in the slightest, I just prefer 
being around Winter. Way more fun. So most the year, I stay on Berk, 
in my secluded cove which the inhabitants of the island have yet to 
discover yet. Thank MiM, makes it a hell of a lot easier to relax 
without being constantly walked through like I am everywhere 
else . <p> 

"**Jack! You're back!**" I whirl and see a black dragon bounding 
towards me for a split second before he take me out. 

"Night Fury! Man I haven't seen you in ages!" I move my hands to 
scratch at his head and neck, just not underneath. MiM knows how 
tempramental the dragon can be when he wakes up from his 

' nap ' . 

"★★Toothless**" 

"What z it?" 

" * *My name is Toothless**." 

"Wow you have a actual name now?" 

"**Yeah my human gave it to me**" 

"Whoa whoa whoa whoa. Human?" I hold my arms up a little starting to 
gesture wildly. "Since when do dragons get along with humans? I 
thought you guys were like" I wiggle my fingers around playfully 
raising an eyebrow " Mortal enemies til the bitter en-" Toothless 
shoves a pile of 
>snow in my face<p> 

" Rude" 

"★★You weren't going to shut up**" 

"Thanks, Dragon" I let the sarcasm flow. 


" * * N o problem. Snowflake!**" Toothless promptly shoves an avalances 



worth of snow in my face. Shaking out the snow from the inside of my 

clothing, I hold my hand slightly behind my back, a snowball 

inconspicously forming in my palm. 

"That's it Fireball" I say evenly "You're gettin' it!" I whirl my arm 
gracefully over my head, landing that over grown lizard right between 
the eyes. He shakes his head and narrows his gaze at me before an 
epic battle ensues. 

After bounding around for a bit, a voice calls out, 

"Toothless, bud, wait up!" 

Whirling I look at Toothless. He shrugs and sidles up to 
me . 

" * * That s Hiccup, my human**." I turn my head quickly to Toohless to 

see if he joking or not. Nope, no dice, he's in serious mode. 

"Oh man!" I double over laughing "Y-you mean t-t-thats his-s name?" I 
choke out inbetween laughs. Toothless watches me, amused. 

"**Yes, he's a viking, apparent ly it has something to do with that 
fact for some reason**." 

"I don't really care WHAT reason there is, that's hilarious!" I still 
clutching my sides, bent over with past pain of laughing. I quickly 
get a tail to the face though. "Challenge Accepted Scale Butt!" I 
yell holding my arm upstret stretched, mega snowball forming, which I 
quickly chuck in Toothless's direction. 

That's same voice from before calls out again, 

"He he, alright bud, why don't you calm, down before you hurt 
yourself?" the guy. Hiccup, brushes my snow off of the top of a 
boulder close to the lake, grabs up a stick and settles himself on 
top of the boulder, drawing in the snow. 

"Can I go see what he's drawing?" I turn back to Toothless. He shoots 
me a confused look, 

"**Why're asking me?**" 

"I dunno, you're his dragons." 

"**Geez you're idiot Jack**" 

"What?" 

"**Go already, before you combust from curiosity**" Toothless turns 
his back, melts the snow around and heats up the ground, and settles 
down . 

"I would not comb- " 

" * *Q0* * " 

"Geez alright, alright. I'm going" 


"**You're the one who wanted to go**" 



"Shut up Toothy, your making sense" 

" * *Really ? * * " sarcasm dripping from Toothless's voice. 

"Oi, oi, oi. Cut the attitude" 

"**Freaking GO!**" 

Smirking, I glide over to Hiccup and float not too far above him, 
observing his work. He was just doodling pretty indistinct shapes yet 
it kind looks like Toothless playing. A warm feeling starts to run 
through me, settling in my chest. I move to stand in front of Hiccup, 
dropping from the air, hand over my chest to try to cool the heat 
with the coldness I'm concentrating through my hand. 

Hiccup starts to shift placing his own hand over his heart. His 
emerald eyes flying open with shock he he half flings himself from 
his rock. Looking towards his chest to see what startled him so much, 
my hands fly up to my mouth, staff clattering to the ground. I 
stumble back a step as Hiccup shakily rights himself. His gaze turn 
slowly up to where I am and I follow his gaze to my own chest where a 
bright, ice blue light shines through where his is green. I slowly 
bring my eyes up to meet Hiccups, shocked when they acknowledge me 
and my reflection appears in them. 


3. Getting to know you 
Back ! 

Alrighty Guys this is the last pre-written Chapter that I have. I'm 
about a third through the next though. 

I will try to update every Saturday (Australian Time), so I'll see 
you guys in a week! 

I Do Not own How To Train Your Dragon or Rise of the Guardians. (If I 
did I'd give Guardians a sequel (Dammit)) 

Enjoy!- Tossed 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>A whirl of snowflakes invades the blue light and suddenly a boy, 
not much older than me, is standing there. He has shocking white 
hair, windblown in all directions, a blue long sleeved shirt with a 
hood, tattered brown pants with braces around his calves. He is 
barefoot. On snow. Weird. There's frost covering the openings of his 
clothes. His bright blue eyes bore into mine.<p> 

A light brightly glows at his wrist, and I see my name appear there 
in green. Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III. Looking down at my wrist, 
blue writing has appeared, the name Jackson Overland written there, 
but as I shift my wrist to get a better look, the writing changes to 
have another name shown. Jack Frost. Jack Frost? THE JACK FROST? I 
half expected him to be a myth! Looking up at him I can can truly see 
that he really is him, the guy pretty much oozes Winter. 


"So urn. Hiccup . . . I I I ? There were really other guys with the name 



Hiccup?" Jack Frost stifled a snicker. I threw a sarcastic look at 
him, 

"Yeah, well, at lest its not a cliche like Jack Frost is, " 

"Ohhh the kid has sa- Wait, how did you know my name?" he tilts his 
head slightly to the side a curious expression taking over the smug 
one. I hold up my wrist and tap it, a smirk on my face, 

"Kinda hard not to when its scrawled across my arm. Your not the 
sharpest sword in the armory, are you?" 

"Again with the sass, why must you wound me in this way. Hiccup?" 

Jack clutches a hand to his chest dramatically. He sways on the spot 
as if struck and suddenly I'm fighting down the urge to laugh. 

"How about we start properly?" I suggest raising an eyebrow, "I'm 
Hiccup, Hiccup Haddock," I hold my hand out towards Jack. He bounds 
forward and takes up my hand shaking it enthusiastically, almost like 
a child. 

"Jack Frost! But call me Jack," he grins widely and releases my hand. 
"Now," he begins "Why don't we chat and get to know each other a 
bit," he throws a huge smirk before continuing, "Soul mate,". I shove 
Jack over with a smile, he stumbles and lands in a snow drift, making 
me laugh. He looks up at me, shock over his face before shaking out 
his hair, snow falling out everywhere. Which only makes me laugh 
harder . 

"Ok, laugh it up Freckles, I'm going to let that slide this o-" I peg 
a snow ball right in his face and it explodes on impact. 

"That's it!" Jack bursts out of the snow drift, hovering a bit before 
touching back to the ground. I feel my jaw drop as he flys, which 
gives him enough time to nail me with a snow ball. Laughing I scoop 
up another and chuck it at him. 

"Wanna make this interesting?" Jack calls out. 

"How so?" 

"Every snowball landed," he begins dramatically. 

"Yes?" I drawl rolling my hand to tell him to hurry up and 
finish . 

"Shhh Hie! You're ruining my dramatic pause!" 

"Jack! " 

"Alright alright, geez, " I shoot him a look. "We get to ask a 
question and have it answered truthfully." he stands up a bit 
straighter, hands on hips with a very proud, smug look on his face. 
Naturally I take the opportunity and nail him with a snow 
ball . 

"That's it?" 


"Whats it?" 



"THAT'S what you were building up to?" 

"What? It's a good idea!" 

"Yeah it is. Not worth the theatrics though" 

"Thou mightiest Hiccup, why must thou use thine sharp tongue against 
thou? " 

"Knock it off" 

"What? You said 'theatrics'. I'll show you how 'theatrical I can get" 
He gets another snowball to the face, courtesy of me. 

"Well that's already one to me than!" 

"Just you wait, I'm the KING of snowball fights. You don't stand a 
chance . " 

"Whatever Snowflake." I roll my eyes playfully and ready another 
snowball . 

The snowball fight lasts a whole of 2 minutes before one of my 
snowballs goes off target and gets Toothless in the face while he was 
resting. He immediately shoots me a very exasperated look and growls 
a little in warning. 

"Live a little Toothless" Jack pipes up, the dragon turning to face 
him. 

"Wait can dragons see you Jack?" I turn to him, he still smirking at 
Toothless, looks at me sidelong. 

"Well yeah, I can understand them as well. Me and Toothless go way 
back though. I used to just call him Night Fury." He smiles at 
Toothless and gave his gummy smile back. 

I motion for them both to come take a seat. I definitely know what 
I'm going to be asking now. Toothless takes a seat and I curl up 
slightly into him, his heat keeping me warm. Jack takes a seat across 
from me, but not before creating a pile of snow for him to sit in 
first . 

"Alright, shoot" Jack makes a mock gun with his fingers and fires it 
in my direction as he speaks. 

"You can understand Toothless?" I ask settling down deeper into 
Toothless to get comfortable. Jack had 5 hits to the faces and I had 
3 so better make this count. 

"Well yeah. Dragons can understand any language but they speak 
Dragonese. Spirits or whatever, people like me, can understand and 
speak any language as well. Kinda to tie in with the fact that 
majority of us are needed all around the world." He's making wild 
hand gestures as he speaks, also playing with his staff, always 
shifting it around. His eyes are pretty much locked on mine as he 
speaks . 


"And I'm gonna give you a freebie because your cool" he smirks and 
flick a snowflake in my direction. I roll my eyes as it hit me and 



his lame joke. "Anyway, I've know Toothless for about a hundred years 
give or take. Though I used to just call him Night Fury as he didn't 
have a name. My turn." 

"Yes I suppose it is. Well what do you wanna know?" 

"Okay but seriously though, there were other guys called Hiccup and 
why such a name?" He really seemed curious. 

"THAT'S what you wanna ask?" I raise an eyebrow, I thought he was 
gonna ask about my leg or something more interesting than my 
name . 

"Oh don't worry I will be asking about the foot later" Jack replied 
with a mischievous look on his face. 

I sigh " Yeah There were at least two others as I'm the third. Hiccup 
is a name that's usually given to the runt," Jack frowned, " But its 
Viking tradition to give 'different'" I raise my finger in air quotes 
rolling my eyes at Jack, " to like scare off the trolls and such. My 
turn . " 

"Wait" 

"What?" 

"Are you really considered a runt, really?" Jack leans forward 
slightly, a concerned-type look on his face. I look away, diverting 
my eyes to my lap. 

"Well yeah, I mean do I really look like a Viking to you?" I half 
mutter . 

"Well no, not really" I look up at him "I mean your-" Jack cuts off 

eyes flying wide as he almost seems to catch himself. "Umm err, I 

mean you're you so they shouldn't really judge, I mean how would they 
like it?" I let out a short burst of laughing. I look back into Jacks 
eyes as I speak to him, 

"Jack, Vikings don't really think that way. It's kind of like if your 
not the same in one way you have to make for it in another or just 
not a Viking. I'm always getting told I need to stop being all of 
this" I wave my hands up and down my body "They just don't think that 
way. Does that count as one of your questions?" I raise an eyebrow at 
him. 

"Hahaha I guess so, but you do realise your fine the way you are 
right? Hell I've definitely, easily, meet people way, way, way worse 

than you." Jack smiles at me and I give a smaller one back. 

"Yeah I know, thanks" 

"No Prob Hie!" Jack enthuses. He always so happy and cheerful, not 
that I'm an unhappy person, I like to try to find the better side of 
most situations, but man does Jack make the world seem a thousand 
times better than it usually is just through his attitude towards it. 
He really is a great guy. 

"Get ready Jack cause your not getting a turn till I've finished ALL 
of mine. I was talking way too much then." Jacks flashes a huge smirk 



showing perfectly white teeth. 


"Throw your hardest punch Hie, I'm ready." 

"Ok, why are there two names on my wrist?" He sits up from where he 
was lounging, hands behind his head, rather fast. 

"Wait, what? Show me" He reaches out to grasp my wrist and pull it 
towards him to see the name written there. 

"I only see my name there. Jack Frost" He looks up at me confused. I 
twist my hand hard in his grasp and he almost drops it from the 
suddenness but stays steady. The ice blue ink morphs from saying 
'Jack Frost' to saying 'Jackson Overland'. 

"Oh my God. I've heard that name before. I think its mine. It feels 
like mine, but I've always been Jack Frost it doesn't make sense." He 
looked really confused and kinda thoughtful. 

"Gods, is Jack Frost thinking? Didn't think you had the capacity" I 
put on a show of being shocked. 

"Oh did the Pipsqueak talk? I think he's to short that the words 
aren't reaching my ears" Jack cupped a hand to his ear. I roll my 
eyes and shove him over straight into his snow drift, snow flying up 
everywhere. Jack sits up and his covered in snow, the ice blending in 
with his hair on his head. As I'm laughing Jack grabs a huge pile, 
reaching over he rubs it through my hair, the cold making me shiver. 
We both stare each other until we both start laughing, leaning on 
each other to keep ourselves from falling over, an arm over each of 
our shoulders we laugh together. 

"Yeah, yeah. Alright. Just give me a minute" Jack gasps after a while 
looking at Toothless. 

"That's really weird you know" I clutching my stomach with my free 
arm to try to wrangle in the pain, my other arm still slung across 
Jacks shoulder. 

"What is?" Jack turns to face me. 

"You talking to Toothless, what was he saying by the way?" 

"He said the suns setting so you have to get home." 

"Ahhhh, " I look at the sky quickly, the suns half way to the Earth, 
"Yeah we have usually started to head back by now" I stand and 
stretch a little loosening my joints. Jack raises his arms above his 
head, stretching them out as he stands before bending down and 
scooping up his staff. I mount Toothless and turn to Jack. 

"Come on I'll show you Berk," I wave my hand in a 'follow me' gesture 
as Toothless jumps up into the air. I fly higher until I hit the 
clouds. Toothless leveling out to glide. Jack comes up floating next 
to us, lying down with his hands behind his head, staff in his 
grasp . 

"You do know that I've been to Berk before?" He raise's an eyebrow as 
he talks. 



"Well yeah I kinda figured but know you have somebody to show you it. 
Properly" I smile at Jack and he grins back. 


"Hie, people can't see me, well all except for you" Jack smile dims 
as he speaks . 

"How come?" 

"Because no one believes in me" His eyes turn upwards at the 
colouring sky. Pinks and oranges start to dance in his ice blue 
eyes . 

"But I can see you and I only kind of believed in you. Sorry" My eyes 
move downwards as I admit this. 

"No worries Hie, don't stress on it. You can see me now and that's 
all that really matters to me. Though if you only kind of believed in 
me then. Wait, how come you can see me now?" 

"Well I saw this bright blue light just hanging in mid air and after 
my own chest glowing, part of my brain must have figured that there 
must be somebody there." I feel a bit funny as I think to what our 
glowing chests mean. 

"And then I just appeared?" Jack cocks an eyebrow, a thoughtful 
expression on his face. 

"Yeah in a flurry of snow" a smile works its way onto my face, it was 
kinda cliche. 

"What?" 

"You heard me" 

"Yeah but real a 'flurry of snowflakes'" 

"That's what I said, didn't I?" 

"Yeah, but God!" his face stretches into a smile, his perfect teeth 
glinting, " Damn Hie, its so cliche!" 

"That's what I thought!" We look each other for a second before we 
both burst out laughing for the second time that day. 

Night falls and the daily Northern lights flicker out across the sky. 
But tonight something else joins them. Golden strands stretch out 
along the sky. 

"You're never late are you Sandy?" Jack smiles and rockets forward to 
a nearing strand. Just as he is about to collide with the golden 
stuff, almost causing me to call out, he flips up and over it hand 
trailing in the gold. Now that I'm closer, I see that its shining 
golden sand. As Jack trails his hand through it , it curled around in 
spirals, the majority of it twirling into snowflakes and birds. They 
swooped around him before merging together to form a dolphin dipping 
and diving all around him before swimming through the air towards me. 
Toothless swoops around a bit, playing with Jacks dolphin. Jack 
laughs along with me at Toothless's antics. As the dolphin swims past 
me I reach out to touch it. As I do it whirls and changes into a mini 
Night Fury. I gasp and look over at Jack who's smiling 



widely . 


"Everything's dragons with you, hey. Dragon Boy?" He teases, 
smirking . 

"What about the snowflakes. Frosty?" I call back grinning. 

"I'm Jack Frost, its allowed to be predictable" Jack lounges back, 
midair, with one leg crossed over the other and his arms, staff in 
hand, folded behind his head. Toothless looks back at me with a a 
smirk in his face, his head indicating towards where Jack was 
lounging back on the wind. I quickly nod and Toothless silently sped 
up until we were flying right next to Jack. I reach out and hit him, 
pushing him off his air current. Panic flashed in his eyes before 
they switched to mischief before he reached out and grabs my arm, 
pulling me over with him. Screaming, being very thankful that I fixed 
Toothless's tail and had locked it so we didn't over balance, and so 
he can fly by himself for a while. 

All I can hear is Jack laughing. 


4. Toothless Strikes 

Hey! Another chapter and its only a Wednesday! 

So I think I'm gonna throw the idea of having a schedule out the 
window, so this will be updated whenever i have a new chapter 
ready ! 

Thank You, Thank You, Thank You to those who have Favorited, followed 
or reviewed. It makes my day! 

**Bold is Toothless** 

Here is Chapter Four, Enjoy!- Tossed 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>I twirl us as we fall, glancing at Toothless while doing so. He 
winks, I knew he was urging me to do something. I shoot him a wink to 
tell him that's its alright, that I've got it under control. He rolls 
his great, green eyes at me and continues to fly on.<p> 

"Stop trying to make people swoon and SAVE US!" Hiccup's voice rings 
out. Chuckling I turn my head to face him, 

"Relax Hie, I've got it under control" 

He mockingly laughs, "Yeah, right, I can see that by the way we are 
CAREENING TO THE OCEAN AND NOT SLOWING DOWN. JACK I SWEAR TO GODS DO 
SOMETHING, I'M NOT GOING TO DIE JUST BECAUSE YOU GOT COCKY! 

TOOTHLESS ! " 

"Hiccup, geez, calm down. I'm not going to kill us" I flick the hand 
that has my staff in it slightly to call the wind. "See" the wind 
catches us and we fly about a foot from the water. "Not gonna kill 
us" I look over at Hiccup, he's breathing deeply, looking like he's 
trying to calm himself. 



"You stupid Snowflake! What the hell was that?!" He all but growls at 
me. I fly up and deposit Hiccup back on Toothless. He clicks his foot 
into the stirrup, unlocks Toothless's tail and takes control of it 
again. He folds his arms and looks over at me, eyebrow raised, his 
green eyes glinting with anger as they look into 
mine . 

"Well?" 

"What?" 

"What. The. Hell. Was. That!" He waves his arms around as he talks 
before settling them back to where they were cellars before he had 
starting talking. 

"You started it" I reply simply, shrugging for good 
measure . 

"W-Wait . Wait, wait, wait, wait, wait." Oh look, the arms are back. 
"What do you mean I started it? How did I start it?" Anger still 
saturating his tone. 

"Well" I land on the outcrop just outside the village just after 
Toothless thumps down. Hiccup makes no motion to move, instead 
keeping his arms crossed tightly across his chest, anger flaring in 
his eyes. I straighten myself up. "When you oh so elegantly shoved me 
off my wind in mid air. At first I was panicked but then I saw your 
oh so convenient arm just begging to be pulled over with it. Who am I 
to deny a begging arm Hie?" 

The next thing I know I have a scrawny Viking tackling me, trying to 
get the upper hand. He pulls my staff from my grasp and skids it over 
to Toothless. Pinning me down he sits on my stomach. 

"Bud, could come over here please" Hiccups voice is too sweet just 
after he's been so angry. It scares me. How is a fishbone of a Viking 
scary? Cute yes bu- wait. Wait, wait, wait, wait. We are not going 
down THAT road. Not now at least. Anyway, don't ask me how he can be 
scary, he just can. 

Toothless wanders over, 

" * *Hey Snowflake**" stupid, cocky-ass dragon. 

"Toothless could you please take my place and hold Jack down. I need 
to teach him a lesson about messing with vikings." 

"Hey! " 

"**Tell Hiccup he can deal with it himself, you get this freebie 
because I was on both sides**." And with that Toothless turns his 
back on us and lays down. Hiccup looks puzzled and with annoyed at 
the dragon. 

"Toothless says" I turn my head back around to Hiccup who's still 
situated on my stomach. He whips his head around quickly, to me, his 
Auburn hair whipping around his head as he does so, his emerald orbs 
boring into mine. The stars were reflected in his eyes just adding to 
the constellations coating his face. Ok so I'm not going to lie. 
Hiccup is adorable but not in that way, well... But I'm not one to 



like someone THAT way after knowing them for only one day. Even if he 
IS my soul mate. "You need to deal with me yourself because he was on 
both sides" 

"Traitor" Hiccups hisses out lowly at Toothless. Toothless only 
flicks his tail up, as if waving, in acknowledgement. 

"What if Jack was an enemy?" 


"HEY ! " 


"**Yeah but he's not**" Toothless replies talking directly at Hiccup. 
I roll my eyes, it looks like I'm going to be a 
translator . 

"Toothless says 'Yeah but I'm not'" 

"Well-" 

"Look can we do this another time? It's not exactly comfortable being 
sprawled on the ground with a Viking on my stomach, no matter how 
scrawny he may be." 

I make a move to try and get up but Hiccup just pushes me back down 
by my shoulders . 

"Not yet Frosty, what do you have to say for yourself?" 

"What do you mean 'What do I have to say for myself'?" I cross my 
arms across my chest glaring slightly up at Hiccup. 

"I mean WHAT THE HELL WERE YOU THINKING!" 

"ME? WHAT THE HELL WERE YOU THINKING?" 

"IT WASN'T MY IDEA IT WAS TOOTHLESS'S!" 

"WELL IT WASN'T MY IDEA EITHER, TOOTHLESS- Toothless was urging. Me. 
To. God dammit" I look into Hic's eyes and he look into mine. I know 
that he's got it as well. 

"TOOTHLESS!" We both yell in unison. But looking over at him we just 
manage to see Toothless bound over the side of the outcropping and 
bound away. 

"When I get my hands on him" 

"You and me both Hie" 

Hiccup looks down at me, smiling for the first time since he pushed 
me over. 

"Look, I'm sorry Jack. I shouldn't have accused you so quickly" Even 
in the dark I can see his cheeks warm. He brings a hand to his arm, 
rubbing it and chuckling awkwardly. 

"No worries Hie, Toothless played us both" 


Hiccup smiles down at me before his smile slips slightly and his 
cheeks redden significantly. He awkwardly scrambles off of 



me . 


"S-sorry abou-" He started before I cut him off, 

"That's alright, really you don't need to apologize" That's one 
awkward conversation successfully dodged. Score one Jack Frost. 

A freckled hand comes into my view, 

"Come on Snowball, you're not going to stay on the ground all night 
are you?" He raises an eyebrow at me. 

"Thanks" I grasp his hand and he helps me to my feet. 

The golden sand strands have faded from the sky, the stars more 
prominent than ever. The light glow from the village torches burn not 
to far away. 

"Well Hie" I sling my arm across his shoulders "I think its time you 
got back to Berk don't you think? I still need my personalized tour" 

I smirk down at him. 

"Oh well yeah ok, come on smart guy I've got get back before I get in 
trouble." We head off towards Berk. 

"So, questions?" Hiccup turns to face me. 

"Yes! Wait how many did I have left" 

"Errr I think it was one" 

"Oh! You're such a liar Hie!" 

"What?" Hiccup rubs the back of his neck. He shoots an innocent look 
in my direction. 

I roll my eyes "Yeah I'm sure. 'What'" I roll my eyes and wave my 
free hand around as the other one is still slung across Hiccups 
shoulders. "Come on, do you remember though?" 

"No I really don't, well not after a near death experience. He glares 
at me playfully. I feign anger, huffing, 

"Your stupid dragon caused all the trouble" 

"Yeah he did but he's had it coming a long time, its time I do 
something epic to get him back." 

"Alright! I'm all up for messing with Nig- I mean Toothless" 

"Old habits die hard huh?" 

"What? Oh, ah, yes, I guess so" 

"Ok, we get one more each ok?" 

"Alright, ladies first" I give him a huge smile. He punches me in the 

arm. Hard. Didn't expect him to have some power behind 

him. 



"Alright, Jackass, I know that you've known Toothless for a long 
time, but how's longs a long time? How'd you meet and become friends, 
how can you communicate with him?" His voice getter more curiouser as 
he speaks . 

"Well that's technically 3 questions" I hold up three fingers before 
lowering them slowly as I see the look Hiccup is giving me. "Right, 
one question, that's what I just said didn't I?" I chuckle nervously 
and Hiccup rolls his hand to tell me to get on with it. 

I exhale loudly before starting, "Well I met Toothless about a 
hundred years ago, maybe 80? Hmm any way" I glance at Hie and his jaw 
is hanging open. "He didn't have a name so I just used to call him 
Night fury b-" 

"Wait why didn't he have a name? If he didn't have one then why 
didn't you just name him?" 

"Well dragons have names dependent on them individually. You'd be 
hard pressed to find one with a name already before you meet them. 

But being the only Night Fury, it was kind of like a title. Toothless 
always used to say that when I would ask about the name 
situation . " 

"Yeah but why didn't you give him a name?" 

"Well Toothless always said that a name has to be earnt not given, so 
in short I couldn't just give him a name. He had to have it 
determined, like you did. You know he actually really likes the name 
Toothless. So do I, it suits him so well I don't even know. He is so 
proud of it. He's so proud of you too. Hes always going on about you 
being the bravest and best friend a dragon could ask for." I look 
over at Hiccup and see a dark blush blooming across his face. 

The lights of Berk glow brighter the closer we near. 

"How about we continue this conversation tomorrow? I think its time 
for your tour" I smirk down at him, gesturing vaguely towards the 
village . 

"Right. Well Jack, This is Berk". 


5 . Meet the Gang 
Hey Guys ! 

Longest I've gone between posting Chapters, I know. School Assessment 
Double whacked me upside the head this week so I didn't get much time 
to get to it, but here it is! Chapter 5! Heads up as the same will 
probably happen in the next few weeks due to school. I swear the 
teachers plot all assessments and tests to fall at the same 
time . 

Thanks to all who have Favourited, Followed and Reviewed! 

Enjoy! -Tossed 


~k ~k ~k 



><p>"Jack! Jack stop!" I wave my arms about while whispering 
furiously up at Jack. He's currently standing on one the house roofs, 
foot on a mound of snow and the rest of the Viking teens standing 
beneath. Jack looks down at me, throws a thumbs up and kicks the 
mound over the side. Straight onto the others. <p> 

"Gods are you guys okay?" I rush over shooting a venomous look in 
Jacks direction quickly flicking to my fingers at my eyes, then him, 
while no one is looking. He just smirks and floats down landing next 
to me as I stand in front of the pile of snow with random limbs 
sticking out. 

"Jerk" I whisper punching Jack in arm. 

"What?" Jack rubs furiously at his arm that I struck. 

"You could have hurt them!" 

"Please I had it under control!" 

I start to dig out the others from the 'prank' that Jack just played. 
In all honesty it was really funny, but there is no way I'm going to 
feed his ego like that. I grab an arm and yank it out of the pile. 
Astrid flies out stumbling and knocking us over. Hitting the ground, 
the air rushes out of me. Astrid' s axe has fallen straight onto my 
stomach. Groaning, I shove it off of me and pull myself back to my 
feet . 

"Holy Hell Hie! Gods, are you okay?" Jack shouts flying over. He 
sounds like me now. I shoot him a look to tell him that I'm okay, I 

can't just straight out talk to him. People would think I'm crazy and 

I really don't need that now that I've finally been accepted for who 

I am. Reaching down I offer my hand to Astrid, 

"Thanks Hiccup" Astrid dusted herself down, removing any stray flakes 
of snow. She turned back to pile. Together we helped the other teens 
pull themselves out of the dog-pile of snow and vikings. 

"What do you think caused the snow to fall like that?" 

I cross my arms and sneak a look at Jack. He's got a smug look on his 
face from all the 'fun' he made. 

"I dunno, maybe it was an annoying winter spirit showing off" 

"Hey!" Jack spluttered losing his smug composure. The other teens all 
looked at one another before bursting out laughing. 

"Winter spirit, that's a good one Hiccup!" Fishlegs laughs out. They 
start to head up to the Great Hall together for dinner. Astrid turns 
back to me, 

"You coming or what Hiccup?" 

"Yeah just give me a minute, I think I dropped something back here in 
the snow" 

"Oh, ok! I'll let your Dad know that you'll be late" 


"Thanks Astrid" 



"No problem Hiccup!" 


After Astrid disappears inside the hall, I turned back around to 
Jack, arms crossed. Everyone was now at dinner and we were the only 
ones left out here. Good, I can talk to Jack without looking like 
I've lost my mind. 

"What was that!" I gesture to mound of snow. 

"What?" 

"You know very well what" 

"It was just a bit of fun, no one would have gotten hurt" I roll my 
eyes at him, slightly shaking my head. 

"I'll take that silence as a ' I forgive you Jack! You're too awesome 
to stay mad at ! ' " 

"More like 'You're not worth my anger and I'm hungry'" I retort. Jack 
slings an arm around my shoulders, 

"Well let's get you some food then, this hunger is obviously making 
you delirious" 

"Sure" 

We make our way inside, there are vikings everywhere. Big long rows 
of tables full of noisy vikings laughing and chatting with one 
another or getting into loud disputes with the others all urging them 
on. Fish and chickens being waved around in the excitement. All in 
all, a normal night. 

"Wow, this is certainly... Different" 

"Nope, its pretty usual. Bit quieter than most nights, not nearly as 
many disputes" Jack looks around, shocked at me, eyebrows raised. 

We reach the teens table. The number of us has grown in past year. 

The original teens soul mates are here like they always are on the 
first week if the month. This means that sometimes its just me, 

Astrid and Ruffnut and sometimes its the additions. Ruffnut hasn't 
found her soul mate yet and Astrid was one of the few children born 
with a scar, hers a full one though. She's told us that its in the 
shape of a Axe. Fitting, it makes senses that her soul mate would be 
as into axes as she is. 

Fishlegs soul mate was a Bog-Burgular by the name of Cami . She was as 
inquisitive as Fishlegs and as excitable as him too. Tuffnuts soul 
mate is Cami ' s twin, Cazi. Cazi was, well, crazy to say the least. 

She was loud, adventurous, and daring. But she was a bit more 
level-headed so she balanced Tuff's antics well. They both had long 
blonde hair. Cami ' s tied back sensibly and Cazi's left wild around 
her head. 

Snotlout's soul mate (I still can't believe he's got one) was a black 
haired Hysteric by the name of Heather. Her and her parents had been 
banished for being too sensible, so they had found a home with the 
Bog-Burgular tribe. That was one hell of trip when we went to go 



visit the Bog-Burgulars . Stoick and their chief Bertha are good 
friends, even though they are competitive. We pay visits to them 
regularly, and them us. 

Heather is inventive and smart but also conniving. Really she exactly 
what Snotlout needs. She has black hair which she wears in a side 
braid, coming over her shoulder. 

I take a seat at the table. Jack floating up and settling in a 
rafter. Astrid scoots over till she sitting next to me. 

"Where were you today? We didn't see you anywhere" Astrid had 
forgotten immediately where the cove was in all the 'excitement' of 
the discovery of the Dragons nest. I'm glad though, that means that 
Toothless and I still have our cove all to ourselves. Well, and Jack, 
I guess. He does know where it is. 

"Just . . . around" 

"Oookay" Astrid raises an eyebrow and turns back to her food. I 
glance up at Jack. He's dangling one of his feet off the beam, one 
hand behind his back. Frost is blooming from where he is drawing on 
the ceiling with his staff. 

I poke my food around my plate as I think. I mean its a bit hard to 
take in. I mean finding out that your soul mate is alive and you meet 
them after you have been told your whole life that there is no one to 

meet. But for that soul mate to be the Spirit of Winter! Well let's 

just say I'm suddenly not that hungry. 

Oh gods, how am I going to explain? There will come a time where I 
will have to, where someone will notice something. Why a winter 
spirit? At least it explains my half scar, but its all so upside down 
at the moment. I glance up at Jack again. He's looking down on us, 
scanning through the crowd, smiling at the fighting vikings before 
his gaze lock with mine. He smiles blindingly at me, raising his hand 

and giving a small wave. I smile slightly, so it doesn't seem 

abnormal, like I just thought of something good. I slightly wave my 
fingers and then drum them so as to cover the wave. 

A bright clear laugh rings out from the ceiling as I turn back to my 
food. It's lucky that it is the time of the month for our soulmate 
visit. I can stay quiet and nobody thinks any different. 

And there is certainly only one thing on my mind, and thats Jack. 
Really I'm surprised that someone like him is my sou lmate. I am not 
going to lie, he is quite good looking, but that is not why, its his 
personality. I've only known the guy for a day and I can already tell 
he is kind and nice beyond belief. He is funny, understanding and an 
all round great guy and a part of me can't help but be amazed that my 
soul mate is one of the best. 

Because I can already tell that Jack is. 


6. The Forge 

Hey There Guys! I'm Back! 

I am so sorry for not being able to update sooner, but no fear! The 



next chapter WILL be up within the next week. So Yay for 
that . 


Seriously guys. Thanks for the Favourites, Follows and Reviews. It 
means a lot to me. 

So I'm not sure if I've cleared this up already or not but this story 
is a rotating PoV, Hiccup then Jack then back to Hiccup again. So 
it's Jack's turn this chapter. 

I've, er. Forgotten to put a Disclaimer on the last couple of 
chapters sooooo. Whoops. But: 

I do NOT own Rise of the Guardians, How to Train Your Dragon, or 
affiliated Characters or Worlds. They belong to William Joyce, 
Cressida Cowell and DreamWorks. 

So with that out of the way. Enjoy this shamefully late chapter! 
-Tossed 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>I look down on the Vikings eating from my perch in the rafters. 
They're all shouting, yelling, laughing and all round being rowdy. 
It's interesting to watch. One Viking hits the other over the head, 
with his wooden dinner plate, to the cheers of everyone else. I look 
over at table that Hiccup is sitting at. He's talking with a blonde 
headed girl with her hair pulled back in a braid. On his left is a 
larger boy with blonde hair sticking out from under his smallish 
helmet. A girl with blonde hair sits close next to the larger boy. 
She's is quite small compared to him, with her hair pulled back into 
a ponytail. <p> 

Across the table there is a blonde headed girl who looks a lot like 
the one seated next to the larger boy, but her hair is left out, wild 
and tangled around her head. Next to her is a boy and next to him 
another girl but these two look pretty much exactly the same. The one 
difference reply being their genders. The last two are a beefier 
black headed guy seated next to a black headed girl who has her hair 
in a plait over her shoulder. 

"Well guys, this has been great! But I'm gonna go now" Hiccup makes 
some awkward hand gestures as he stands. The other teens all give him 
their goodbyes before going back to their separate conversations. I 
jump down and land next to Hiccup. 

"Hey Hie" 

"Yah!" Hiccup jumps and scrambles for a second. 

"Are you ok Hiccup?" One of the blonde haired girls makes a move to 
get up . 

"No, don't worry Astrid. I'm fine. It's just, urn my, er. Foot! Y-yeah 
my foot. That's it. It slipped, you know, ice and metal" Hiccup 
shrugs his shoulders sheepishly before reaching up and pulling his 
hand through his Auburn hair, messing it slightly. 

"Great excuse, how do you come up with excuses like that?" I cross my 
arms and throw him a exaggerated false unimpressed look. He shoot's 



me a quick glare from the corner of his eyes. 

"Oh. Kay. See your later then." The blonde, Astrid, settles back into 
her seat. Hiccup turns back to the door and strides over gesturing to 
me, inconspicuously, to follow. Just as we reach the door, a loud 
voice booms out. 

"Hiccup! Where you going son?" a large red headed man calls out. 
That's Hiccups father!? How are they even related, look at him! He's 
a giant and Hiccup's, well. Hiccup. Not that there's anything wrong 
with that. Nope there is nothing wrong with that. Hiccup pipes up 
while I gawk. 

"Oh yeah, er, just going to finish up some work at Gobbers ! See you 
later!" with that Hiccup turns and exits speedily from the Great 
Hall. 

"Whoa Hie, wait up!" He sure can be fast when he wants. 

"Catch up then! I just actually broke free without a thorough 
questioning, I am not sticking around for one to come" He said over 
his shoulders, dashing down the steps. 

"Where are we going anyway?" I jump into the wind and ride alongside 
Hiccup running. 

"The Forge, I have some work to do" I groan, 

"Work? Why can't we do something fun?" Hiccup looks over at me 
sheepishly, 

"Well, Jack, its not exactly 'work' work" He raises his fingers into 
air quotes as he speaks. I raise an eyebrow at him. Suddenly he moves 
his hands to his hair, messing it slightly. A blush lightly across 
his face. I can barely see it in the almost-darkness . 

"Er, urn, your, ahh" he gestures at his chest, that now that I'm 
looking, I can see his lit up emerald green. I quickly look down at 
my own chest to see it lit ice blue. 

"O-Oh well, that's, er" I fumble over my words as I feel as a blush 
raising in my own face. 

"Do you think its going to do that forever?" 

"I dunno Jack. Actually now that I think about it, when the other 
teens met their their, ah" Hiccup makes a few vague hand gestures 
before continuing, "Anyway they would stop glowing after a few days 
and then only sometimes after that." 

"Thank god, at least we won't light up like glow-sticks every time we 
walk up to each other for forever." 

"But we're going to have to be careful. No one can see you, yet. So 
until then we have to try to keep the glowing to a minimum." Our 
chests had stopped glowing. Good thing it only lasts about a 
minute . 


"How so?" 



"Don't wander off then come back while I'm around others" He shoots 
me a deadpan look. 


"Can do Hie" 

We wander down through the village chatting about little things. What 
I do, what Hiccup does, thing's we want to do, don't want to do. Soon 
Hiccup stop's out the front of a large Viking shack close to the edge 
of a cliff. 

"Tada" Hiccup awkwardly holds out his arms, waving them slightly at 
the shack. 

"Ah, Cool" I send a gust of snowy wind at Hiccup. 

"Did you just really do that?" He raises an eyebrow at me 
"And if I did?" 

"Well then that just makes you a dork" 

"Puh-lease. It would be a missed opportunity if I didn't make 'cool' 
jokes " 

"True, but if you didn't, then you'd be less of dork" 

"Really?" I raise an eyebrow at him, 

"No" 

"Ahh!" I put a hand to my chest in in mock outrage and hurt. "How do 
people put up with you?" I narrow my eyes at him. 

"They don't" with that Hiccup strides inside. 

Hiccup walks up to a work bench tucked in the middle of the shack. 
Looking around, it is a blacksmiths shack with forge fires, walls 
filled with weapons, and tool's littering the place everywhere. 

Hiccup takes a seat before looking over at me with a thoughtful look 
on his face. 

"Sooo, are you ok in here? Because I know its pretty hot in here and 
with you being a winter sprite and everything. I just don't want you 
to melt . " 

"Ha ha, very funny" 

"Thank you, I try. But seriously..." 

"ok. Firstly, its Spirit of Winter - Never sprite. Secondly, no I 
won't melt, I mean seriously? Lastly, No, heat does not faze me. I am 
immortal, I'm just more comfortable and like being around cold more. 

I just get hotter a bit easier. You know that's why I stick around 
Berk most of the time. It's almost always Winter here!" 

"Yeah, I know. Thanks by the way" he drawls sarcastically at 
me . 

"Hey, hey, hey! That's not me you know! I make the season happen, I 
don't schedule it. That's Mother Natures job." 



"Wait, there an actual Mother Nature?" 


"Wait, there's an actual Jack Frost" I shoot back mimicking 
him . 

"Point taken. Sorry." Hiccup cards a freckled hand through his auburn 
hair. I wonder if its as soft as it looks? Wait, no nope. Not going 
there. Again. Get your mind back on track Jack. He he, track Jack, 
that rhymes. Focus! I wonder if he's realized my blush. Gods I hope 
not . Act casual ! 

"No worries Hie!" Nailed it. "So what are you working on?" I drift 
over to hover just above Hiccups shoulder. There are drawings of 
Toothless, heaps of them. 

"Improving Toothless's tail, never can work on that too much" 

"I guess, so what exactly are you working on improving?" 

"The rigging from his tail to the stirrup, so that it doesn't move 
out of place while we are flying. Trust me, if that happens then that 
would be REALLY bad" 

"Oh don't worry Hie, I can imagine. But just remember, i'll always be 
there to catch you when you fall." I sling an arm around him as I 
speak. Hiccup looks over at me, a blush to rival mine at my 
words . 

"Really Jack?" His voice is a bit quieter than before as he speaks. I 
nod, laughing breathily, 

"Of course Hie. I'll always be here to catch you when you 
fall." 

Hiccup smiles over at me and I smile back. 


7 . Dragon Training 

Hey There Guys! I'm Back and so Soon! 

I actually don't have that much to say today so I think that I'll cut 
to the chase. 

Thanks for all the Favourites, Follows and Reviews! I'm so glad that 
you guys actually like this story! As you all know by now. Your 
Reviews mean a lot to me. 

I Do Not Own Rise of the Guardians or How To Train Your Dragon. They 
belong to The ever brilliant brilliant DreamWorks and their original 
authors, William Joyce and Cressida Cowell. 

Enjoy Guys!- Tossed 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>I fold my arms behind my head and gaze up at the wooden ceiling. 
Jacks sleeping on a rafter, legs dangling down. Toothless is sleeping 
on his rock under the ceiling window hatch. He hadn't returned till 



after Jack and I had come back here after our visit to the forge. 

Jack argued for a long time that he didn't need to stay here, that he 
could just sleep in a tree in the cove. I wouldn't have any of it. 
There is no way I was going to just let him sleep out there, I don't 
care if he's is a spirit and has been doing this for years and 
years . <p> 

Yesterday was certainly, something. But today will be, ah, 
interesting, I think, to say the least. I hear Jack start to stir 
above me. Looking up again, I see Jack stretching and yawning. Man, 
how does he even make that look good? I-I mean how has he not fallen 
yet? Yeah that's it. How did he not fall? 

I feel a tiny bit of warmth crawl its way up into my cheeks. Sitting 
up, I rub my cheeks so it seems like the redness came from the 
rubbing and not my train of thought. Geez I hope he didn't 
notice . 

"Morning Hie" Jack whispers as he leaps from his beam to land 
lightly. I assume he's whispering so as not to wake up Toothless. I 
sit up, 

"Hey" 

"So, what are we going to do today Hie?" Jack sits cross-legged at 
the end of my bed. 

"Well I have Dragon Training today down at the Academy. Do you wanna 
tag along?" Seriously though. A part of me is wondering if that is a 
good idea with how much, er, fun he likes to have. 

"That sounds great! But Hie, what about the lights?" 

"Lights?" I tilt my head slightly to the side. What is he talking 
about? Lights? 

Jack gets a weird look then blushes, averting his eyes quickly for a 
second then back to face me. I wonder if I was to touch his cheeks 
whether they'd be cold or warm? I shake those thoughts from my mind. 
My eyes wander back to him a I realize his chest is lit up. Looking 
down I repress a groan as my own is shining out as well. It fades 
away and I flop back onto the bed. 

"Oh Gods, how are we going to deal with that?" I feel my arm start to 
rise as I talk, "I mean either you are going to have to stay right 
next to me the whole time, or you are going to be sitting in the 
stands above." 

"Hie, Hie, Hiccup calm down. It's not really that big of a deal, 
really." He moves to hover in the air above me, 

"But Jack, what if someone notices?" I fold my arms across my chest. 
Jack holds my gaze, his hair rippling through the non existent wind. 

I want to reach out and run my fingers through it, see if its as soft 
as it looks. Jacks eyes are wide as he stares back at me, colour 
slowly gently colouring his cheeks slightly. 

"Well we'll deal with it if it ever comes." Seeing my apprehensive 
look he continues, "Hie don't worry I won't leave your side once 
today" he pauses and gives me a small smile that for some reason 



stops my heart slightly, "I promise 


"Alright. But could you start the 'wont leave your side until after I 
get changed?" I raise an eyebrow at Jack who quickly turns 
scarlet . 

"Y-Yeah, o-of course! What do you think I am Hie?" Jack quickly flies 
out the window. I see his legs dangle down over the top edge of the 
window so I guess he has perched on the roof. 

Quickly I move around the room getting dressed quietly so as not to 
wake Toothless. We may have training but he is still not off the hook 
for what he did yesterday. Shrugging my vest on, I practically run 
down the stairs. Flinging open the door, I shiver inwardly at the 
chill. Walking forward. Jack lands down next to me causing our chests 
to light up again. I turn to him, finger raised, 

"Remember" 

"No wandering away, got it" Jack chirps back quickly. He sets his 
staff on his shoulder and turns back towards me, a smile on his face. 
Gods does he look good when he does that. Focus Hiccup! 

"So where is this 'Academy'?" He air quotes at me. 

" This 'Academy'" I mimic his air quotes sarcastically " Is where we 
train our dragons, take care of them and learn about them" I don't 
bother to be overly quiet as we are up quite early as I need to set 
up for today's exercise. "Though we may have an audience today as the 
Visit is going on." 

"What's the Visit?" Jack looks at me. 

"Well the Visit happens in the first week of every month the 
soul-mates, if they are from different tribes, visit each other. It 
rotates and this month is Berks turn to host" 

"Oh, so there's going to be double the amount of people at training 
today" 

"Exactly, so I'm doing a field exercise so I don't have to deal with 
them" 

"Nice" Jack gives an appreciative nod. We round the walkway that 
leads to the arena that now serves as the academy. 

"Wait, this is the academy?" 

"Er, well, yeah. We used to train to kill dragons here but now we 
just train them here." I rub the back of my neck self 
consciously . 

"So Hie" Jack claps his hands as we walk down into the arena, "What 
exactly do you have planned for today?" 

"Well passenger exercises" Jack gives me con-spiriting 
smile . 

"Perfect excuse to get the love-birds out of your 
hair? " 



"Exactly" 


"What are you going to do then if they're practicing with their 
partners ? " 

"Well I wasn't the only one you know" I walk into one of the storage 
stables and pull out my chalkboard. Jack was taking steps back from 
me, then towards me. Over and over again. 

"What in Gods names are you doing?" I set the chalkboard in the 
center of the arena and start to draw up a map. 

"I'm testing how far we can wander away from each other before our 
chests light up" as he talks he takes a step towards me which causes 
my chest, and his, to light up. 

"I'm guessing that far?" 

"Oh har har Hie. You're very funny" Jack gives a sarcastic clap in my 
direction. I go back to drawing up my map and marking where each 
rider will train with their passenger. 

"Hey, you said you weren't the only one right? Who else is there?" 
Jack appears on my left side, hand on my shoulder. Scaring the living 
daylights out of me. 

"Geez Jack! Don't do that!" Jack laughs at me . I shoot him a glare, 
to which he shoots me a blinding smile. He motions with his hand to 
continue . 

"Okay, Jackass, Two of the girls last night that were seated at the 
table. The girl twin, who is called Ruffnut, has not found hers yet. 
And Astrid, the-" I was cuts off by Jack, 

"The one who got up to help you when I scared you after dinner last 
night" I think back quickly, searching my memory. I was quite 
distracted last night. 

"Yes, that's her. Well she was born with a scar, though not a 
half-scar" I add quietly. Jack look hard at me as if he's searching 
for something. I'm starting to feel the awkward bubbling, if I he 
doesn't say something then I'm sure I will say something beyond 
stupid. It's not that I'm awkward around Jack, actually I'm 
surprisingly not, I usually am around people. Jack just makes me feel 
comfortable . 

"Are you okay with this?" Jacks voice is uncharacteristically 
serious . 

"With what?" 

"Me. The fact that you got me as a soul-mate" its my turn to search 
his face. He looks, vulnerable. I meet his eyes. I can tell that he 
is absolutely serious. His crystal blue eyes, that are usually wide 
with playfulness, have been dulled and darkened. I take hold of his 
forearms , 

"Of course I'm okay with having you as my soul-mate Jack. I'm way 
more than just okay with it, trust me." I smile up at him. Jacks eyes 



regain their light and he smiles brilliantly, before tugging me into 
a tight hug. I smile into the hug and return it. 


"Jack?" 

"Mmmm" Jack hums. I feel his chest rumble against me as he 
replies , 

"Are you okay with me as a soul-mate?" Jack pulls back and smiles 
gently down at me, 

"Absolutely, I can't think of a better one to have" We smile at each 
other for a few seconds before we laugh lightly. 

"Well I'm pretty sure I can hear some dragons approaching, better 
finish off that lesson plan." He smiles, takes a step back, and 
dramatically swings his arms to gesture to the board. I laugh, 

"Okay Frosty" I quickly rush to finish my maps directions. Lucky too 
that Jack warned me, because sooner rather than later, a blue and 
yellow dragons swoops down into the arena, does a lap before its 
rider leaps from its back to land neatly in front of me. Jack let's 
out an appreciative whistle while I barely bat an eye. 

"Morning Astrid. Been for a morning flight with Stormfly huh?" 

"Oh you won't believe it Hiccup! Stormfly 's getter faster all the 
time, soon you and Toothless will be seeing OUR tails" I teasingly 
cross my arms and plaster a haughty expression on my face, 

"Well I _highly_ doubt that Astrid. We will still be finished before 
you start any race" 

"Is that so?" 

"Yup-" suddenly a voice rings out through the air, 

"Hookfang! You stupid dragon! Catch me before I punch your face in!" 
Astrid and I roll our eyes while Jack has a smile plastered all over 
his face at the sight that greets us. Heather rides Hookfang in with 
Snotlout dangling from one foot in Hookfangs mouth. Heather has a 
amused look on her face as she pats Hookfang and slides gracefully 
of f . 

"Hookfang, Drop" Heather points her finger to the ground and Snotlout 
gets dropped. 

"Stupid dragon" Snotlout mutters while Heather stoops down to help 
him up. 

"Hey watch where you're going!" 

"Its not our fault your so slow Slowlegs" a metallic clank rings 
out . 

"Wow very original guys" Barf and Belch with Ruffnut and Tuffnut and 
Cazi land. Bringing up the rear is Meatlug with Fishlegs and Cami . 
They dismount their dragons, or in Ruff and Tuffs case, tumble, and 
stand in a loose circle around me and the chalkboard. 



"Alright guys today we are going to be performing a passenger 
exercise . " 

"What good is that? That sound like an easy _and_ stupid lesson" 
Snotlout interjected. 

"Thanks for that, er, brilliant analysis Snotlout" I roll my eyes and 
shift my weight over to my other foot. "This is so that you can learn 
to fly properly and efficiently with added weight, inexperienced 
riders and practice in simple rescue exercises" I clap my hands 
together. Jacks been annoying me the whole speech. He's pulling funny 
faces and dancing around. Sometimes coming right up to me and just 
standing there smiling at me, blocking my line of sight. He's 
childish but I love that about him. It's getting really hard to keep 
this up though. I just want to grab him and force him to be still 
again. To hear that beautiful voice again. Gotta keep focused. I can 
feel a small blush rising in my cheeks at my thoughts. Argh I gotta 
keep on track. Faster I send them off, the faster I can talk to 
Jack . 

"Snotlout is with Heather on the West side of the island, practicing 
in the forest-" 

"Later losers!" Snotlout drags Heather on to Hookfang and flies off. 
Good riddance. 

"Fishlegs and Cami to the north side of the island. You guys are 
practicing on the outcroppings." 

"Got it Hiccup!" with that Meatlug, carrying Fishlegs and Cami, are 
gone . 

"Tuff you will be with Cazi, but not with Ruffnut, so this more about 
if you ever need someone different to pilot Barf than any thing else. 
You guys are in the mountains" Off they go. Geez I hope they don't 
get too hurt . 

"Astrid, Ruffnut you two are together and practicing on Dragon 
Island" 

"Alright, See you later Hiccup!" Astrid waves as they leave. I turn 
to Jack, 

"Thanks for that by the way. Jackass" 

"What is it and you calling me a Jackass today?" Jack sling a arm 
over my shoulder. 

"Fits" I lean ever so slightly into Jack. He tightens his arm as I 
move . 

"I find it funny that none if them even thought of asking what you'll 
be doing" 

"Most of them don't think" I smirk at Jack, "Toothless you do realize 
that I know your here right?" I get a low growl in response. Jacks 
flushes scarlet while Toothless gives him a smug look. I narrow my 
eyes at him and turn to Jack, 

"What did he say?" 



"Um, who?" 


"Toothless, what did Toothless say" I raise an eyebrow at Jacks 
flustered response and, well, flustered everything. I'm assuming it 
was something Toothless said by the fact that I can practically feel 
the smugness radiating from the dragon. 

"What did he say Jack?" 

Jack fiddles with his staff in his free hand, eyes focused solely on 
the long branch of wood. 

"He said" eyes not moving from his staff, "That he's surprised that 
you recognized he was here at all due to all the cuddling going on" 

My cheeks heaten and I whirl around to face Toothless straight on. He 
growled something else out. Jack quickly jumps away from me, the arm 
that was encircling my shoulders, now rubbing at his other arm. 

"He, er" Jack starts, "said isn't that what's going on, I mean Jack 
still has his arm around you". Oh. 

"Your hilarious Toothless" I throw at the dragon. Toothless's 
bluntness makes me think though, do I like Jack? We've only known 
each other a day but that's normal with most soul-mates. Majority 
start a relationship as soon as they see each other. Our soul-mate is 
_the_ one. The one who is your perfect match. They bring out the best 
in you and make the worse not seem so bad. They compliment each 
other. Soul-mates never tire of each other and absolutely love each 
other. I look over at Jack and Toothless. They are having a mock 
fight. Jack having playful hits and Toothless giving back playful 
nudges. Jacks staff discarded somewhere on the ground. 

He was surprisingly warm when we hugged earlier, I thought he may be 
cold, but no. I sounds so corny but we fit together, in each others 
arms. I was so relieved when he said that he is happy that he got me 
for a soul-mate. And I am very happy that he is mine, he is better 
than I could have ever imagined. He's so kind, caring and he truly is 
a bit fun. Plus I'm not going to lie, but wow is he not the best 
looking guy you have ever seen? Jack laughs and shoves at Toothless 
while he licks Jack. I laugh at the two of them. 

"Hie! Are you going to help or what?" 

"How about 'or what'. That seems like a good option to me" 

"How about you not be a smart-ass?" 

"Sorry, no can do Jack. It's not my fault that my ass is smart, 
unlike yours" 

"Been looking at my ass then Hiccup?" Jack say with a touch of 
confidence . 

"W-what, what? No!" Maybe a little. 

"Come on Dragon boy, give a winter spirit a hand will you?" 

I smile at Jack while making a quick movement with my hands at 
Toothless. He quickly gives Jack a huge lick before sauntering over 



to me. Jack splutters and stands up properly, shaking and trying to 
rid himself is Toothless's spit. I mount Toothless and click into the 
stirrup, testing Toothless's tail prosthetic quickly. 

"So are we going to fly or not?" 

"Right, let's go!" Jack scoops up his staff and we speed out of the 
arena, laughing the whole way. 

I look over at Jack, who is playfully swooping through the air. I 
smile slightly bigger at the sight. I really do like Jack and I also 
really don't see the problem with that either. 


8 . Flying with Jack 
Hey there Guys ! 

Argh this chapter has SO MUCH DIALOGUE! Sorry, it will go back to 
normal next Chap. 

**Bold is Toothless**. 

I do not own How To Train Your Dragon or Rise of the Guardians. They 
belong to Cressida Cowell, William Joyce and the wonderful 
DreamWorks . 

As always. Thank You for the Favourites, Follows and Reviews! I'm so 
happy that you guys like my story! 

Anyway, Enjoy this new chapter! - Tossed 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Laughing, I twirl and twist through the air. Hiccup mirrors my 
laugh as I flip over him and Toothless . <p> 

"So Hie, what are we out here to do? You said you were training 
today" I call out. 

"Yeah, I'm going to training. Toothless and I are working on 
maneuverability." Hiccup rolls his eyes at me. 

"Don't roll your eyes at me Hic-cup" I throw at him, emphasizing the 
syllables in his name. He just rolls his eyes again. 

"Yeah well. Jackass, we're almost there, just don't get stupidness 
all over me. You know its hard to wash out" he doesn't even look over 
at me as he speaks. It's more like he's talking to the air than 
me . 

"Again with the Jackass. What is that any way?" 

"Its you're nickname Jackass. Don't you like it. Jackass? I think it 
suits you" Hiccup pauses "Jackass" 

"Ha Ha, very funny Hiccup" 

"What" Hiccup feigns being shocked "No clever comeback name?" 



"I don't need one, your name is Hiccup" Hie narrows his eyes at me. 
"Your anger does nothing to deter me o freckled one!" 

* * " D o you like Hiccup?"** Toothless suddenly pipes up. I feel heat 
rise lightly into my cheeks. Turning to him I speak, 

"No, why would you say that?" I keep voice level as I speak. 

**"Even though I'm a dragon, I know what the glowing of your chests 
mean. Plus you're always blushing and looking at him"** 

"That doesn't mean anything" 

**"Sure it doesn't"** 

"It doesn't!" I protest 


**" Jack"** 

"No" 

**" Jack"** 

"Argh! Toothle-" 

"Look this is fun and all listening to you talk" Hie rolls his eyes 
at us . I quickly scan through my mind our conversation and make sure 
he wouldn't suspect what we are talking about. Thankfully I can't 
think of anything. 

"But we are here" Hie finishes. He lands with Toothless on a nearby 
sea stack and turns to me as I land next to them. 

"Er, urn, well I was wondering if, well" Hiccup runs a hair through 
his auburn hair as he speaks, starting to make his familiar hand 
gestures as he speaks. Man he's cute. "Would like to come along and 
ride with me on Toothless while we do our training?" 

"Umm, is that alright with you Toothless?" 

**"0f course"** 

"Then yes! I'd love to!" Hiccup motions for me to get on. I settle 
down behind him. 

"I'm guessing Toothless said yes?" 

"I had to ask him first right?" 

Hiccup smirks and looks back at me, "You might want to hold on" he 
turns to Toothless, laying a hand on his head "Lets show Jack how to 
fly, what do you say bud?" 


* * " Oh Yes ! "** 

"Oh no" I manage to mutter before Toothless takes off. Hiccup 
cheering as he does so. I quickly wind my arms around Hie to keep 
from falling. 


"I told you that you might want to hold on!" Hiccup shouts back at me 



into the wind. I adjust my arms so its not so much 'death grip'. I'm 
feeling less and less sure about leaving my staff behind on that sea 
stack . 

Hiccup guides Toothless into a few tricks before plummeting straight 
down at the sea. I start to laugh as we reach higher and higher 
speeds. He pulls sharply out of the dive and starts zipping in and 
between the sea stacks. 

"Hie! This truly is amazing!" I turn my hold on Hiccup into more of a 
hug, blushing slightly. Looking at Hie, I can see he's blushing as 
well . 

Hiccup leads Toothless through to clear the cluster of sea stacks 
before pulling us up to the starting cliff face. We swoop down but 
instead of landing. Toothless swipes up my staff and continues 
on . 

"Ummmmmm" I turn and talk in Hiccups ear, "Where are we going Hie?" 

He just laughs, 

"You'll see!" Hiccup pulls Toothless over to fly over Berk. 

They pull down and fly low, zigging and zagging through the trees. 
Hiccup pulls Toothless into a sharp spin as we soar over half fallen 
trees . 

"Show off!" I yell as we weave through more trees- some of them 
barely missing my head. Hiccup laughs and lays a hand to the top of 
Toothless's head, 

"Can't handle a little speed can he bud?" Toothless let's out a 
dragon like laugh. 

"Do you wanna give this a try, bud?" 

* * "Not really. I mean are you sure you're going to make it this 
time?**" Toothless growled back. 

"Toooooothless, it'll be fine" Hiccup shifts in his seat, he unhooks 
his vest harness and fiddles with Toothless's stirrup. 

'Errr, Hie, What are you doing?" Hiccup grabs my wrists and removes 
my arms from around him. We were just flying out from a high cliff. 
Hiccup turns around in his seat so that he was facing me. Hie smiles 
at me, 

"Don't freak out what ever happens okay? We've got this under 
control. You are going to move up to where I was seated as soon as I 
move and hold on tight!" Hiccup places a hand on my shoulder, "Just 
promise me you won't freak out." 

I raise one eyebrow at him, "You wouldn't say that unless there was 
something to freak out about" 

"True" Hiccup sucks his lip in with an undecided and deep in thought 
look on his face. So quickly I almost missed it. Hiccup leans over to 
me and places a kiss on my cheek. Shocked I reach up and touch where 
he kissed me. He smiles before standing. 



"Ready Bud?" He calls over his shoulder. 


**"Whatever Hiccup, you're going to do it anyway"** I can just 
imagine him rolling those big eyes of his. Hiccup waves slightly at 
me, 

"See you soon" and with that Hiccup turns and leaps off of Toothless. 
Oh GODS! What the Hell! What is he thinking?! I peer over Toothless 
and glimpse him soaring, head first, down through the clouds. He 
laughs and whoops in joy as he plummets. My feeling of worry and- Oh 
gods what if he miscalculates? What if he dies? I can't loose Hiccup! 
I try to calm myself. I feel Toothless start to go into a dive, I 
quickly move up to where Hiccup was seated and grab hold of the 
handles on the saddle. They know what they're doing. Hiccup told me 
that himself. I push the worry from my mind for good now and focus on 
having fun. 

As we fall, we catch up to Hiccup. Toothless lightly pushes him and 
Hiccup pushes back. Toothless flips so I'm level with Hiccup. 

"So this was what you were so secretive about?" I yell over the 
wind, 

"Yep, what do you reckon?" 

"That you're crazy?" 

"Ha ha, very funny Jack" 

"That I want another kiss?" Yes please, I would take another kiss 
from Hiccup in a heartbeat. Hiccup blushes furiously then turns in 
the air, reaching out for my shoulders. Using me as support he slides 
in behind me. 

"Jack move forward a bit so that I can click my prosthetic into the 
stirrup" 

"Right" I shuffle forward. Hiccups into the prosthetic and pulls 
Toothless out of the dive. 

"Do you want me move? I mean I'm kind in your way here" 

"Nah, this is good training for me to deal with this situation if it 
ever came up" I feel Hiccups arms slowly wind themselves around me. I 
smile as he cuddles down into me. 

"Do you want me to teach you how to fly Toothless?" Hiccup asks, 
leaning his head against the my shoulder. I smile down at him to 
which he softly smiles back. 

"That would be cool Hie. Is that alright Toothless?" 

**"You know Jack, you don't have to keep asking for 
permission . " * * 

"Sorry for being polite, dragon" I roll my eyes. 

**"Apology not accepted"** 

"What!? Why are you being such a baby about this?" Hiccup stirs 



slightly and gives me a amused look. 


**"Cause I don't like your tone"** 

"Excuse me? don't like my tone? What the hell is that supposed to 
mean!?" Hie smirks at that. 

**"Cut out the stupid sarcasm"** 

"What th-" Hiccup cuts me off, 

"Do you want to learn how to fly or not?" 

"Yes" 

"Good, now the first thing you have to do is" Hiccup goes through the 
steps of how to fly Toothless, turn, work his tail. Soon I was able 
to fly without his help. Hiccup tightens his arms around me as I 
fly, 

"You know, its kinda nice to fly with Toothless without actually 
flying him. " 

"Is this the first time?" 

"Well, no. I had to teach my dad how to fly once. That wasn't exactly 
what I would call fun" I look back at Hiccup as he speaks. He looks 
up at me, his bright green eyes boring into my own, a small crooked 
smile on his face. 

I set Toothless's tail in lock. The Night Fury had been complaining 
about wanting to glide for himself. I quickly turn in my seat to face 
Hiccup, shocking him a bit. 

I look down at him. He looks so beautiful up here. His auburn hair 
blowing around his head, his tan and freckled skin practically 
glowing in the sun. His wide green eyes that are looking straight at 
me, giving me his full attention. That slightly crooked smile of his 
that is stretched across his lips. 

I gently wrap my arms around his waist, pulling him to me and slowly 
move closer. Oh Gods, what am I thinking? What if he hates me if I do 
this? What if- My thoughts run off as two freckled hands place 
themselves gently against either side of my neck. 

He looks up at me, and at the same time I pull Hiccup flush against 
me, he pulls my head down level to him. I lean closer until our lips 
are almost touching. I can feel Hic's breath across my lips. We move 
together at the same time, our lips connecting. Hiccups hands slide 
from my neck up into my hair and tangle themselves there. Our eyes 
had slipped shut as we kissed, his warm lips moving with mine. I pull 
him closer to me, almost as if I can't get close enough. He pulls my 
head into his as we kiss, slowly deepening it. 

Slowly we pull back to take some much needed air, but not breaking 
our embrace on each other. I lean my forehead against his and look 
straight into those emeralds of his. Our chests are lit brighter than 
ever before, bright green dancing with ice blue. Hiccup's hands drop 
to my shoulders . 



"So is this a good time to tell you I love you Hie?" he laughs 
breathlessly, his chest giving a flare at my words and nods 
slightly, 

"Yeah, its alright" ever the one to sass, "I love you too. Snowflake" 
My heart feels as if it is about to burst from my chest. And I am 
sure that it is just as brightly lit as Hiccups. 

"Man, how late are we though? Most soul mates get together in the 
first half hour, we held on for, what? A whole day?" I smirk down at 
him. 

"I know, I thought they were exaggerating when they would tell us 
that when you meet your soul mate you pretty much fall in love as 
soon as you meet" Hiccup smiles up at me. 

Suddenly Toothless roars, **"I don't know know what the hell you too 
are doing, but we are about to crash if you idiots don't do 
something... NOW!"** Hiccup and I whip round at the sound of the 
roar, only I picking up on what Toothless actually said. Up ahead, 
right in our way, are massive columns of outcroppings that will take 
us out if we don't do something. And fast. 


9. Disastrous 
Hey There Guys ! 
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><p>My eyes widen taking in the fast approaching column of solid 



rock. Scrambling up, I jump over Jack, landing in my saddle. Clicking 
my prosthetic into place, I pull up straight at the last second, the 
rock racing less than half a metre under us. A rock juts out from the 
column just providing yet another obstacle for to avoid. I pull us 
back a little ways to try to bend around the rock. Jacks arms tighten 
as we lift from Toothless's back, hanging almost upside down. Pulling 
us right, I hear a clang followed by smash from Toothless's 
tail . <p> 

"Hiccup, Toothless's tail has been smashed!" Jack yells, I feel 
Toothless's flight pattern falter as he speaks. 

"Oh gods, okay. Jack, has the actual tail been ripped and ruined? 

What has been damaged?" I feel Jack twist behind me. Looking on 
either side, there are columns blocking any sideways escape. The only 
way is up, but we can't go up if we can't get Toothless's tail open, 
we won't make it. That's assuming its only the connecting rod or 
mechanism that got smashed up by the rock. If not, well then, I don't 
even want to think about that scenario. 

"It seems like it just the, urn, metal thingy that makes it open" 

"So the fabric and framing of the tail is alright?" 

"As far as I can see" We are slowing down, we need to get that tail 
open now. 

"I need to find a way to get that tail open- What are you doing?" 

Jack moves his arms away from around me and shifts lightly away, only 
holding my shoulders to stay on. 

"Helping. Toothless, throw my staff out to the side of us, do it 
now!" Jack dives off and disappears. 

"Whatever you're planning, do it now Jack!" I yell out. I feel 
Toothless lurch slightly, then the sound of fabric thwipping open, 
and suddenly I have control over Toothless again. I lean down close 
to my saddle. Okay its time to give this a try, its time for us to 
survive this flight. I yell out to Jack, 

"Angle his tail down a bit Jack" we straighten up until we are 
soaring straight up. The end of the rock is nearing closer and 
closer, finally, it felt like this disaster will never end. I lay a 
hand on Toothless's head, 

"We can do this bud, we are gonna get out of this. We are going to be 
be fine" just a few more seconds. 

"Toothless says he trusts and believes in you. He says he knows 
you'll pull us out of this" my eyes widen in surprise at Jack tells 
me . 

"Thanks bud" 

"Jealous!" I roll my eyes at Jacks comment. 

We finally clear the stack and Jack pulls Toothless's tail to level 
us out. A whoosh of air escapes my lungs as I sit back in my saddle, 
content with the knowledge that we are now safe. I feel a body land 
behind me and arms snake themselves around my waist. I whip around to 



face Jack 


"What are you doing here!? You're meant to be holding Toothless's 
tail! If it doesn't stay open we'll crash you stupid snowfl-" I find 
Jacks hand clamp down and around my mouth. He leans up and talks in 
my ear, 

"Shut up Hie" 

"Mmmghmmhm" I try to talk around Jacks hand but even I can't 
understand what I am trying to say. 

"I froze Toothless's tail into place, we are not in trouble of 
falling so calm down" he slowly moves his hands away from my face. I 
turn a glare at him, 

"What?" he puts up his hands defensively as he speaks. 

"Hi! I'm a stupid snowflake and I won't tell anyone when I decide to 
be an idiot" Jack raises an eyebrow at me, 

"Not your best" I huff, cross my arms and look at straight in front 
of me. I know that was lame but I'm not going to admit it to Jack. A 
cold finger pokes into my cheek, irritably I swat at it, turning to 
look over my shoulder, I narrow my eyes at Jack. 

"Do you mind?" 

"Nope" another poke to the cheek. 

Would you just stop that!" another swat at his hand, 

"Nope" yet another finger to my cheek. This is beyond annoying 
now . 

"I will grab your staff and throw you off Toothless if you do not 
STOP POKING ME IN THE FREAKING FACE ! " 

"No you won't, you looooove me" Jack sings 

"No, I'm pretty sure I hate you" 

"No you don't, you looooove me!" Jack sings to the same tune as 
before, then pokes me in the cheek. Ha, he thinks I'm kidding, he 
thinks I won't throw him off Toothless. I'll show him. 

I swivel suddenly in my seat so that I'm facing Jack. His finger 
inches away from my face, his smile frozen in place. I tighten my 

arms that are still crossed tightly across my chest, and raise an 

eyebrow. Jack laughs nervously and moves his outstretched hand to the 
back of his head. I narrow my eyes further at his action. 

"Have fun" I quickly reach out and tug Jacks staff from his grasp and 
push him from Toothless in the same motion. Suddenly a cold hand 
encircles my wrist. Pulled violently forward, I slip from Toothless 
as well. He did it again! He pulled me over with him AGAIN! He is a 

dead spirit when I get my hands on him once we've 

landed . 


"A-FREAKING-GAIN! ? REALLY JACK!?" 



"Hey, its not like you have anything to worry about. Remember, I will 
always catch you if you fall" Jack grins over at me as we free fall, 
lucky that we were flying so high. I smile across to him, my 
irritation fading away at the sight of his smile, so genuine and 
happy. His ice blue eyes shine bright in the sunlight, happiness 
clear in them as they look into mine. His white hair whips and races 
around his head as we continue to fall. 

"Mind giving me my staff back Hie? May help just a little bit" he 
smirks, I roll my eyes and throw his staff through the air to him. He 
catches it easily, as soon as his hand makes contact with the wood, 
frost spreads lightly from around where his hand grasps it. A quick 
swipe with his staff through the air and we suddenly jolt to a stop 
in the sky, as if someone had caught us mid fall. Air rushes all 
around me. I looked shocked over to Jack, 

"Are you doing this?" 

"Mm hmm" Jack nods, straightening up in the air till he's almost 
mimicking standing normally, 

"Stand up Hie! It's easier and you don't look like you're lying all 
over the sky" a bit of smugness apparent in his voice. I slowly do as 
he told, but instead of looking like I'm standing, I keep my legs 
bent slightly at knees and my arms slightly splayed at my side to 
hold my balance. 

Jack flies up to me and holds out a hand, bowing deeply, "May I?" I 
roll my eyes but take Jacks hand anyway. He stands back up from his 
bow and pulls me close to him. His hand that was clasped briefly in 
mine moves with his other hand, staff still clutched tightly in it, 
to encircle my waist. I move my arms, almost without realizing, to 
rest on his shoulders . "So whaddya think Hie?" 

"About what?" I look up at him. I don't have to look far as Jack is 
not that much taller than me, but still taller. Jack rolls his eyes 
at me, 

"Of you being able to fly like this, you know, without Toothless" My 
eyes widen as I take in Jacks sentence. Toothless! Oh no! He can't 
fly on his own, he'll crash! Jack just continues to speak, 

"I mean it must be cool to fly pretty much all by yourself without a 
dragon" I whip my head straight up from where my gaze had dropped 
while I was thinking, to Jacks gaze, shocking him a bit when he sees 
my expression. His gleeful and cocky expression slowly slipping from 
his face and concern replacing it, "What's wrong Hie? Are you hurt? 
Did I do something? Has something gone wrong again?" Jack fusses over 
me. He goes to continue speaking but I clamp my hand over his 
mouth, 

"Jack" my tone of voice is low, I can tell. I hold Jack's gaze as I 
talk, "Toothless can't fly by himself! If I'm not there he'll crash 
and die and I will lose my best friend and it will be our fault" my 
voice starts to rise in my panic. If we don't do something I will 
lose my best friend, forever! Jacks expression changes, he pry's my 
hand from his mouth and starts to speak over the top of me, 
effectively cutting me off. 



"Don't worry Hie, you don't think that I thought of that before I 
pulled you over with me? Relax, I've got Wind helping Toothless out, 
she'll carry him back to higher cliffs around the village so he'll be 
there when we get back and no one will see him rider-less" I heave 
out a sigh of relief at Jacks words. I smirk up Jack, 

"Whoa that's actually smart! So you do have brain after all?" 

"Wow, rude!" Jack feigns a hurt expression. I laugh out for first 
time this afternoon. Jacks expression softens and he bows his head 
til our foreheads rest against each other. I lean up and close the 
gap, melting into Jack as I do so, content in the knowledge that we 
are finally safe. 


10. Seeing Things 
Hey Guys ! 

Ha ha, have I got a treat for you guys. THE LONGEST CHAPTER I'VE 
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can choose whether you think they happened or not, I'm not going to 
mention events that took place in them unless it contributes 
specifically to my plotline for this story) . This story is shaping up 
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probably (PROBABLY, DON'T HOLD ME TO THIS) Httyd2 . Though I may not 
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if you were confused or wondering as to these facts then I hoped this 
helped 

By the way. Thank you to all of you who alerted me to the fact of my 
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picked up on it otherwise which would have been REALLY BAD. So 
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fives to you guys! 

I do not own Rise of the Guardians or How To Train Your Dragon. They 
belong to DreamWorks, William Joyce and Cressida Cowell 

Well, there nothing else to say so enjoy the chapter!- Tossed 
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><p> " JACK ! GET YOUR FROSTY BUTT DOWN HERE NOW!" I laugh and recline 
back on the roof, watching Hiccup fume at me from the ground. I smirk 
as I notice his best human friend walk up behind him. Too bad Hiccups 
too furious to notice.<p> 

"Ahh, Hie?" I cheerfully call down as Astrid draws closer and closer, 
definitely within earshot of Hiccups voice, not mine of course. 
Whatever. Hiccup narrows his eyes and starts to make dramatic arm 
movements as he shouts. 



"I'm not listening to ANYTHING you have to say, unless it is you 
telling me that you'll come down here." 

"Umm, why are you shouting Hiccup? Is Toothless jumping on the roof 
again?" Astrid lays a hand on Hiccups shoulder, causing him to jump 
into the air in fright. I have to use a hand to brace me against the 
roof as laughter racks my body. Tears forming in my eyes, I watch as 
Hiccup sneaks a narrowed glare at me before stumbling over excuses 
for his shouting to Astrid. 

"H-Hey Astrid. Hmmm, What? Yeah! You know Toothless always causing 
too much trouble than he's worth" I have a sneaking suspicion that 
was aimed at me. Astrid crosses her arms and shifts her weight to her 
other leg giving Hiccup a non-believing look, 

"What's going on Hiccup?" 

"Nothing!" Hiccup raise his hands in defence. I lean back into a more 
comfortable position to watch him flounder with the situation. He can 
be so awkward, it's unbelievably cute. 

"Your acting suspicious and I know that Toothless is not on the roof, 
I saw him down near the docks on my way up here" 

"Then why ask me if it's Toothless?!" Hiccup cries in exasperation. 
Astrid flips her axe out of its holster and examines the blades while 
she speaks, 

"Simple. To see if you would lie" Hiccups shoulders slump down. I 
smirk and fold my arms behind my head, this is getting better every 
second . 

"Yeah Hie! What's going on? Why did you lie?" I call down, a sliver 
of satisfaction widening my grin slightly as I see him obviously bite 
back a comment at me. Astrid twirls her axe in her hand before 
flipping it to the other, holding it up slightly towards 
Hiccup . 

"What's going on?" Hiccups right hand moves to the back of his head 
while his left gestures wildly, as if it will aid him in 
explaining . 

"Well you see, what would you say if I said that Jokul Frosti was 
sitting on the roof laughing at us right now?" I sit bolt upright 
staring down in shock at the fact that Hiccup actually told the 
truth. He turns openly around and looks scared up towards me, 
seemingly searching my face for reassurance. I smile gently down to 
try to put Hiccup at ease. I know just how scared of this day coming 
Hiccup was. He would tell me all about his worst case scenarios. That 
no one would believe him and that they would deem him crazy and he 
would once again be an outsider in his own tribe. I guess now is the 
moment of truth. 

Astrid shifts her grip on her axe slightly before quickly sheathing 
it back into her holster. She places her hands to her hips and once 
again shifts her weight before rolling her eyes, 

"Why didn't you just say so in the first place? I've seen him 
following you around all week. By the way can you two stop making 



goo-goo eyes at one another" My jaw drops, as does Hic's. I quickly 
snatch up my staff from where it was laid next to me, and fly down, 
landing beside Hiccup. I give him a disbelieving look before turning 
to Astrid. She relaxes her stance as I turn, 

"So you're Jokul Frosti huh? I'm Astrid Hofferson" She gives me an 
expectant look. Honestly I'm still surprised that she actually sees 
me. Like it's all an elaborate prank from Hie that he roped Astrid 
into, who would be very confused at this point if that was the case. 
That would be cruel and, thankfully, unlike Hiccup at all. I'm still 
sceptic however as I answer, I mean, why does she all of a sudden 
believe in me and can see me? I've been with Hiccup every day for the 
last month so it wasn't anything he said. It just doesn't make all 
that much sense. Then again it is one more person who can see 
me . 

"Hey, that's me. But I prefer the name Jack, which Hiccup knows all 
too well" I narrow my eyes down at Hiccup. Yeah, all he does is just 
feign innocence. Argh he's so freaking cute. Focus Jack! "Nice too 
meet you, officially, Astrid" 

Astrid furrow her brow in confusion, "What do you mean 
'officially'?" 

"Well Hiccup does talk about you a lot, you are his best friend" A 
loud growl resounds from gods know where. I swear to MiM that dragon 
is everywhere all at once. "Best HUMAN friend" I yell out, making 
sure that Toothless will be able to hear me, emphasising the human 
part of the sentence. I hope that crazy dragon does hear me or I'll 
be a fireball later. Because thats not overreacting. 

Hiccup and Astrid laugh at Toothless's reaction while I glower. I 
turn my attention back to the situation, readjusting my grip on my 
staff distractedly, "So how come you can all of a sudden see me? 
People can't see me unless they believe in me and I've been hanging 
around Hiccup for a while now" 

"Actually that's a good point. You said that you have been able to 
see Jack for about a week now, why haven't you said anything? I mean 
Jack FLIES next to me all the time. That isn't exactly normal Astrid" 
Hiccup interjects. Astrid seems to get slightly flustered at our 
questions, which is kind of funny to see as from what I've see of her 
she is pretty much a badass hardass. Refreshing to see her off 
kilter . 

Astrid' s hand drifts to her axe, almost reflexively. She fiddles with 
the handle as she speaks, 

"Well it's not just me who can see Jack, Fishlegs can too, for longer 
than me actually. We would see you talking to thin air at times, or 
looking at random places in the sky, glaring, rolling your eyes, 
smiling. That's not really normal you know" 

"Then why not accuse me of being crazy? I'm sure that's what I would 
have seemed like to you" Hiccup interjects. 

"Well that's exactly why I think that we can see Jack. We knew you 
weren't crazy, I mean you're you! So to us if you were reacting to 
something invisible in the air then something _must _be there. 
Because, Hiccup, if there is one person on this island that isn't 



crazy, it'd be you" My eyes widen at what Astrid explains. It is 
absolutely what made them see me, it's the same as how Hiccup saw me. 
He saw the light and figured there must be someone there. 

"That would be how you could see Jack if that's the case, that's how 
I saw him" Hiccup smiles slightly at me, which I return. I see Astrid 
roll her eyes at Hiccup and I's silent exchange. 

"Anyway, Fishlegs came to me one day telling me of white haired boy 
hanging around and flying around you Hiccup. So all had to do was 
believe that really was the case, though I'm not gonna lie I was 
sceptical. As soon as I saw you next" Astrid turns from talking 
directly to Hiccup to me, "You were there" she gestures out to me 
with a wave of her arm. She crosses her arms and raises an eyebrow at 
us. I exchange a confused look with Hiccup before turning my 
attention back to Astrid. 

"What?" Hiccup asks Astrid, arms giving twitch showing him almost 
going to fold his arms and mimic Astrid. Astrid just arches an 
eyebrow before waving her hand dismissively , 

"It's nothing" Doesn't seem like nothing "Anyway Hiccup I was coming 
to get you, you're needed at the East side watch tower." Astrid 
smiles as she spins and jogs away. I turn to Hiccup, 

"Watch tower? I didn't know Berk had watch towers" 

"Well when we used to fight dragons. Vikings would be stationed there 
to keep a watch out for incoming attacks. Though Gobber used to drag 
us up there of a night time to 'regale us with the tremendous and 
daring feats of him versus the dragons', that being in his own words 
of course" We start walking down through village, most Vikings away 
due to the soul mate travel this month, at what Hiccup called the 
Bog- Burgular Islands. That means that I've known Hiccup now for 
three months, but truly it feels like a lifetime, which is saying 
something since I'm about lOOish years old. That makes me worry. 
Hiccup is not immortal, but I am. What am I to do when, no, _if _he 
passes. I have heard of MiM changing humans to spirits, I wonder if 
those are the soul-mates of spirits, or whether that be a too 
mediocre reason for them to be spirits as well. If he does die, I 
will be all alone, again. But this time without my Hiccup. All I know 
is that if that happens, a lot of the joy will disappear from my 
lif e . 

"Anyway, nowadays it's practically useless, we only use them when we 
catch wind that another tribe maybe coming hostilely for us." 

I fold my arms behind my back as we walk. Rounding a corner we stride 
out onto a wooden walkway that twists up off the ground and 
in-between some of the houses. A large wooden, kind of circular, 
tower emerges positioned on a small sea stack appears at the end of 
the walkway as we draw nearer. 

"So that's a watch tower?" 

"Yup" Hiccup bobs his head as he answers, popping the 'P' as he 
speaks. We climb the stairs winding around the outside of the watch 
tower, it opening into a small space at the top. Seated at the top, 
chatting, are Astrid and Ruffnut, the latter of which throws her head 
back and groans as we walk through. 



"Argh, finally. You took your time Hiccup, do you know how long we've 
been waiting?" Hiccup rolls his eyes as he flops down to sit. 

"Very graceful Hie" I take a seat next to him. 

"Shuuut Uppp" Hiccup groans out, stretching the words as he speaks. 
Astrid ducks her face into her hand to try to contain her smile while 
Ruffnut looks confusedly towards Hiccup. Not that that's out of 
place . 

"Uhh, who are you talking to? Are those invisible ghosts back?" 

Hiccup and Astrid both roll their eyes. I raise one eyebrow at 
Hiccup. He waves his hand to show that he'll tell me later. 

Hiccup sits up properly starts to play with his hands as he 
speaks , 

"Hey Ruff, have you ever heard of Jokul Frosti?" I glare lightly at 
Hiccup as he refers to me with that name again. I sit more 
attentively as I realise what Hiccups trying to do. With Astrid and 
Fishlegs believing in me, if what Astrid says is accurate, then maybe 
he can convince the others. Astrid gives me a smile as she catches on 
to Hiccups plan. 

"Well yeah, but he's just an old wives tale Hiccup, to warn kids 
about the cold. Even I know that" I scowl as she finishes, my hand 
clenching around my staff, etching more frost on it . I had heard that 
so many times but it still doesn't stop the pain. I feel Hiccups hand 
lightly cover the one I have resting on the wooden boards that are 
acting as our seat. If he was trying to calm me, then it certainly 
worked . 

"That's not true Ruff, He's sitting right next to Hiccup as we speak" 
Astrid cuts in, picking up her stone from where she had placed it 
next to her, and begins to sharpen her axe, which in itself is a 
scary act. Ruffnut looks torn for a second before speaking up 
again, 

"Ha ha guys, very funny, just cause I'm not, err, very smart, doesn't 
mean I'm stupid. Talk to my brother if you want to talk to a stupid 
viking" she snickers at her own joke as we all sigh in 
unison . 

"Look" Astrid cuts across Hiccup as he begun to speak, her tone 
seeming more and more frustrated as she speaks, "He is real, you've 
got to believe that there is a boy around our age with white hair 
sitting right next to Hiccup" Ruffnut looks undecided still, as if 
she still thinks that they're pranking her, or trying to prank her. 
Finally she huffs with a slightly defeated expression written across 
her face. 

"Fine, Fine, Fine! But if you two are joking then I'll, urn, well I 
don't know I'll do but you won't like it!" the amount of eye rolling 
going on today is insane. Ruffnut closes her eyes tight with a 
concentrated look on her face, the first time I've ever seen one on 
her. She slowly opens her eyes at first, looking over in my 
direction, her eyes fly wide as I see her register me. 

"Oh my" I hear her breathe out before she slides quickly up to me. 



fluttering her eyes. "Hey there" She comes up to lean on my side. I 
stare embarrassedly down at her trying to shake her off. What is her 
problem? I try scooting over but there is nowhere to go. 

"Uh, Hi? Could you, er, please get off me?" I feel an embarrassed 
blush start to sting my cheeks. Astrid's falling over the bench in 
laughter while I feel Hiccups hand tighten around my own. 

"So you got a girlfriend, huh. Frosty?" Ruff has a weird look on her 
face that is making me get more creeped out by the second. I try to 
pry her off as much as I can but she's sticking to me like tree 
sap . 

"More like a boyfriend" I hear Astrid lightly cough out, though 
obviously Ruffnut has heard as she isn't unmotivated in the 
slightest. Oh gods save me. 

"That's it" a small murmur sounds to the left of me and suddenly 
Ruffnuts is, finally, off me. So fast I almost missed it. Hiccup 
wrenches Ruffnut off of me and quickly sits in between us, propping 
his feet, er, foot and metal foot, up on the circular rotation in the 
middle of the watch tower stopping Ruffnuts access to me. His face is 
twisted into an angry and irritated look which is, truthfully, 
absolutely adorable. His arms are crossed tightly across his chest in 
anger. I hear Ruffnut huff from the other side. I stare down shocked 
at Hiccup. He looks up, his anger leaving his face a little, 

"What?" He asks. I just smile and shake my head, winding my arm 
around his waist and pulling him closer to me. 

"Thanks Hie, my hero" I lean down and peck his cheek. His cheeks 
brighten almost immediately. Just what I was aiming for. Hiccup 
shoves me, 

"Stupid snowflake, always embarrassing me, could be nicer but no, has 
to be a jackass. Jackass" I roll my eyes as Hiccup starts rambling 
quietly to himself and calling me a jackass again. That insult has 
remained his favourite. Astrid is smirking as she watches us, 
obviously amused. I notice Ruffnut looking between Hiccup and I 
before letting out a small "Oh" . Hiccup and I turn fully towards 
her, 

"What?" Hiccup questions, challenge clear in his eyes. 

"Argh the cute boys are always taken!" She flops dramatically onto 
Astrid who amusedly shoves her off. They both sit there watching us 
expectantly. Hiccup and I look at each other before looking back to 
the two girls, 

"What?" we both question together. Ruffnut slings an arm around 
Astrid, leaning into her. 

"So how long have you to been together?" 

"How did you meet?" 

"Are you guy's soul mates?" 


"Don't be stupid Ruffnut, Hiccups got a scar" 



"Only half" 


"Wow that may actually be smart!" 

"Ahh, duh, I always am" 

Hiccup waves his hands around to try to catch the now arguing girl's 
attention, 

" ASTRID ! RUFF! HEY ARE YOU GUYS LISTENING? HEY!" They just keep 
arguing as if Hiccup had said nothing at all. Hiccup huffs and flops 
back into me, crossing his arms, 

"What are we gonna do? They aren't listening?" He murmurs to me 
irritatedly . 

"I've got an idea" Hiccup turns his head to meet my eyes, a 
questioning look in them. I motion for him to just see. I place my 
fingers in my mouth before blowing hard, a loud piercing whistle 
cutting through the air as I blow. Hiccup immediately moves his hands 
to ears to block the noise. The two girls do the same, quickly 
following Hiccups lead. 

"JACK!" Hiccup yells. I stop my whistling, smiling down at Hiccup, 
who is removing his hands from ears, 

"Told you I had an idea" I beam down at him to which he rolls his 
eyes . 

"So are you guys going to answer our questions?" 

"Oh I'm sorry I didn't realise that you two wanted those answers due 
to the amount of arguing going on" Hiccup snarks back at them, the 
two girls turning light shades of pink at Hiccups words. I sigh and 
begin to answer them, 

"We met 3 months ago when Hiccup was hanging out with Toothless" 

"Oh yeah, on his "Don't follow me guys, just having a day of with 
Toothless, Bye" days when he just disappears into the forest without 
another word" Hiccup huffs irritatedly, again, at Astrids words. 

"I don't know what makes you guys think we're together though" Hiccup 
argues stubbornly. Astrid and Ruff just give each other a look before 
Astrid pipes back up, 

"Please Hiccup, anybody could see you two are together. Look at how 
you both are sitting, practically on top of each other, and Jack 
kissed you on the cheek just before, and you two were holding hands, 
and-" 

"Okay I think we get the picture, fine, whatever. We are soul mates 
and have been together since a day or so after we met" Hiccup gives 
in, burying himself deeper into my side. "Now can we get back to the 
original point of why you dragged us up here please?" That's right, 
Astrid said they needed Hie at the East watch tower for something 
that they never told us in the 'excitement' of it all. 

Astrid perks up, her face lighting up in anticipation as she sits up 
straight in her seat. 



"We have a fantastic 
closely. 


idea!" Hiccup sits forward slightly, listening 


"What is it?" Astrid looks excitedly to Ruffnut, who returns the 
look, before turning quickly back to us enthusiastically, her voice 
to a point of almost screaming, 

"DRAGON RACING!" 


1 1 . Little Wars 
Hey There Guys ! 
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shorter than Jack. His hair is more second movieish as well. Pretty 
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in this story (Its a secret, shhhhhh) 
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><p>"Well that went from exciting to boring very quickly" Jack 
complains, stretched across the ground, hand thrown dramatically 
across his face to cover his eyes, his paintbrush still clutched in 
his hand.<p> 

"Stop whingeing" I focus on painting the design properly on the wood 
laid out in front of me. 

"I'm not whingeing" Jack whines in a purposely whinging tone. I roll 
my eyes over at him. Jack moves his hand up and peeks out from 
beneath it and pouts up at me, 

"Well you've got to admit that it is a bit disappointing that they 
announce a huge and, in my opinion, awesome, idea and then no" Jacks 
sits up bracing himself back with his left arm while waving his right 
around as he speaks, " Now we have to build and paint and plan 
instead of just playing the game" 

"Well actually you wouldn't be able to play as you don't have a 
dragon. It's called Dragon Racing, not Dragon and flying however the 
hell way you can Racing" Jack raises an eyebrow, unamused at me . I 
ignore him and continue on, "But most of all, the others aren't back 



yet so it would be kinda easy and we still need to make the baskets 
and catapults. Boring before fun but the quicker we do it, the 
quicker we play so maybe you should keep painting huh?" I turn away 
from Jack, facing the boards of wood laid out in front of me. I dip 
my paintbrush into the green paint before beginning to work on 
painting the symbol onto the sign. A long, drawn out groan sounds 
from behind me. I roll my eyes and focus on my work. 

After telling us about their idea, which was no more than racing 
dragons around a course to get a sheep and return it first and that 
was it. Jack and I piped up with our own ideas to help the good idea 
become a great one. I offered the idea of a points system, multiple 
sheep and the baskets, while Jack suggested the idea of catapulting 
them and the special black sheep. An arm snakes quickly around my 
waist and sharply tugs so I twirl, while still seated, around to face 
Jack. He lays a hand on the side of my face and pulls me quickly in 
to a kiss. I wind my arms around his neck pulling him closer to me. 
Too soon he pulls back, smirking mischievously. I raise an eyebrow. 
That look is never good and it never ends well for me. Slowly Jack 
raises his hand in-between us. It's covered in blue paint anda€ | 
wasa€ | the hand he held my face with! Quickly I touch my cheek, 
bringing back my hand when it touches something wet there. All over 
my fingers blue paint is smudged. I narrow my eyes up at Jack who 
backs up out of our embrace a little ways put distance between 
himself and me. Smart, but not nearly smart enough. I dunk my 
paintbrush into the green paint and flick it into Jacks face. Jack 
sputters , 

"Argh, Hey! I didn't put it all over your face!" 

"You still put it on my face!" 

"Yeah but not all over it" Jack protests. I dunk my hands into the 
paint and wipe them across Jacks face as Jack tries to scramble 
back . 

"Oops" I offer with a shrug smirking across at him. Jacks eyes narrow 
down, blues eyes glinting as he quickly darts forward, plunging his 
own hands into his blue paint before pooling some in his cupped hand 
and flinging it at my shirt. The paint lands heavily against my chest 
immediately soaking through my clothes. Once again I coat my hands in 
my green paint and lunge forward tackling Jack to the ground. Pinning 
him down I run my paint covered hands through his white hair, 
staining it green as I work. Jack writhes underneath me, trying to 
escape. I sit down properly on his stomach, bracing my knees tightly 
against his sides to prevent any chance of escape. He started this 
war but dammit if I'm not going to finish it, and win. 

Looking down I take in how Jack looks. His once white is now weighed 
down and starting to dry in clumps of green, he has speckles of green 
paint all over his shirt and has a long streak of green running 
across the middle of his face. His hands are soaked in blue paint, 
remnants of his tries at plastering me in paint, though he ended up 
worse for wear. Jacks eyes boar into mine as I realise the position 
I'm in. Sitting on his stomach, practically straddling him, my head 
leaning down closer to his as I gaze. Jack suddenly shoots out his 
hands, grabbing hold of my shirt, and yanking me down to meet his 
lips almost fiercely. I quickly return the kiss, my hands moving to 
Jacks neck and head. Jacks hands coming to a rest on my waist. I 
gently pull him up so that we are sitting rather than laying all 



without breaking our kiss. Jack turns his head slightly, deepening 
the kiss. Far too soon we break apart gasping down air. I rest my 
forehead against Jacks, resting my elbows on Jacks shoulders I reach 
up to play with Jacks hair. 

"Hmmm, I should declare a paint war often" Jack muses leaning down to 
place pecks against my lips. 

"And why would that be?" I pinch a lock of Jacks hair that I missed 
with my assault with the paint. I twist the lock into multiple parts 
before braiding them together into a small braid. 

"So that we end up like this more often" Jack hums. I feel heat rise 
in my cheeks as I glance down, realising that I had ended up in Jacks 
lap, my legs as good as around his waist. "Also, you look good in 
blue" I swat at him in fake annoyance. Jack just laughing as I do 
so . 

"Why were you braiding my hair? Not that I'm complaining, it felt 
nice" Jack questions leaning back a little so that we can talk 
normally . 

"Astrid's been on a rampage. She's been braiding anyone's hair who 
she can get her hands on, including mine." Jack laughs lightly and 
the sound of it makes me smile. "Anyway she has also been teaching 
everyone how to braid the proper way, especially roping me into 
helping her" Jack nods along with me as I speak, moving his arms up 
to my head from my waist. Slowly I feel him begin to play with a 
piece of my hair just behind my right ear. Jacks concentration shifts 
to my hair as he plays with it, twisting it this way and that. 

"What are you doing?" I raise an eyebrow at him as he shoots me a 
smile . 

"Well I thought that I might as well return the favour. But we can 
match!" He enthuses as he ties up the braid that he'd been working 
on. I reach up to feel it. Jack actually did a good job on the braid. 
I roll my eyes at the 'matching' comment before starting to 
disentangle myself from Jack. 

"What are you doing? Where are you going?" Jack quickly questions, 
his hands placing themselves on my face to keep me from getting up. I 
take hold of his hands moving them from my face and keeping hold of 
them between us, dropping one of them so that I can play with and 
study his other. 

"As nice as this is Jack, we need to keep working" I drop his hands 
and make to stand again. Jack tips his head back groans at my 
words , 

"Work, work, work. Argh ! " I roll my eyes and swat him lightly over 
the head. 

"Come on, the quicker we get the equipment together the sooner we can 
actually put this game to the test" I quickly brush my lips against 
his and stand properly, extending a hand down to Jack. Still with a 
pout across his face. Jack takes my hand and I help pull him up to 
stand as well. A pair of voices suddenly ring out causing Jack and I 
to j ump , 



"Is it safe to come over yet?" 

"Come on, how long can two people make out for?" Blood rushes quickly 
to my cheeks as Astrid and Ruffnut come into my line of sight. 

Ruffnut is openly sniggering while Astrid has her hand clamped over 
her mouth. Walking past us, they move on to inspect the signs that we 
painted as well as the ones we, er, neglected to. Astrid smiles and 
stops in front of us, 

"Cute braids guys, now you're a matching pair." She laughs. Jack 
joining in. "Good job Hiccup!" she calls inspecting our braids, 
"You're getting better! Though Jack how did you know how to braid? 
Usually only the women on Berk learn how to braid. I started teaching 
everyone to braid after Snotlout made the mistake of claiming that it 
is a women's job because that's all they can handle" I laugh as I 
remember that huge mistake Snotlout made. Yeah he was hiding his 
disfigured face for a while after that. 

"Oh, ouch" Jack winces "How bad did you beat him up for that comment? 
Had it coming though I guess" Jack bobs his shoulders as he 
speaks . 

"So, miladies, what brings you two over here other than to do braid 
inspections?" Astrid snaps her fingers and quickly whirls back around 
to face me, her braid swinging, accidently catching Jack in the face. 
Head turning with the impact of a heavy braid to the face. Jacks 
hands move to his face, 

"Aw man, forget your axe Astrid, your hair makes a better weapon" 
Astrid laughs and quickly apologises. Jack waving her off saying it 
was just an accident. Jack turns a pouty face to me, looking 
incredibly good looking while doing so, I can practically feel 
Ruffnut swoon behind me. Mind you I feel close to doing that 
myself . 

"How about a kiss better Hie?" Jack solemnly points to the cheeks 
were the braid struck him. I control my face as I answer, 

"How about no?" Jack lets out an outraged sound to which I roll my 
eyes an turn back to Astrid, 

"You were saying?" I prompt, rolling my hands as I do so. Astrid' s 
face urns from amusement at Jack and my exchange to a sly 
smirk . 

"Message from Gobber" I cross my arms, Gobber doesn't send messages 
often. They don't always end well either. 

"Training" Astrid continues. I throw her a confused look, 

"But we already train" 

"Oh not Dragon Training Hiccup. Viking Training" I feel the blood 
rush from my face. I weakly throw question, 

"But we are stronger than ever with the dragons" I hear a low growl 
sound from Thor knows where. "See" I gesture with my hands in the 
vague direction that Toothless's growl came from. Astrid' s smug smile 
grows , 



"Uh uh, the dragons may be trained but you aren't. So tomorrow Gobber 
is starting our training" 

"But the others aren't back yet!" 

"Gobbers decided to do it in separate groups. Us a group of four and 
them a group of three" 

"But there are only three of us" Astrid's face looks as if it may 
split in two from smiling. 

"Gobber said 'Tell Heccup ta bring that boyfriend of his too, boys 
look like he needs it'" Astrid pulls a pretty convincing impression 
of Gobber. I hear Jack splutter beside me. 

"Me! I'm not a Viking! And how can he even see me? I thought it was 
only you guys!" Astrid shrugs, 

"Dunno, but guess who is now an honorary Viking!" Astrid sings 
"No thanks" 

"Doesn't matter, you don't have a say in the matter" 

"Says who?" I sigh and place a hand on Jacks shoulder. He turns and 
looks at me, question in his eyes. I slowly shake my head as I 
talk, 

"It's no use Jack there's no getting out of this one. We are just 
going to have to do it" Astrid nods solemnly, agreeing, before 
suddenly yelling, 

"RUFFNUT ! PUT THAT SACK OF PAINT DOWN!" Ruffnut sniggers behind me 
and suddenly I'm hyperaware that she is back there with the 
paint . 

"You don't know how right you are Hiccup. Gobber also said that he 
wouldn't build the baskets and catapults if you two didn't join in 
without him having to drag your asses there every morning" 

"That's blackmail" Jack points out, swooping down to snatch up his 
staff. He twirls it in his grasp before leaning up on it. 

"Does he care?" Jack waves Astrid off as she speaks, 

"Nice, ah, hearing demands with you, but Hie and I should really get 
going" Jack snatches up my hand and pulls me away from Astrid. 

"But what about all this paint?" Astrid yells. 

"I'm sure you'll figure something out" Jack yells back. 

"JACK!" an earthshattering roar sounds from behind us. Jack pulling 
me into a run as we dash away from a now fuming Astrid. Jack and I 
exchange and smile before setting out towards the cove, complaining 
about our forced training the entire way there. 


12. Wardrobe Change 



Hey Guys! I'm back at last! 


I am so sorry, this chapter is insanely overdue. It was a combination 
of pretty much three straight weeks of assessment and tests (School 
right?) Then a no tech family holiday followed with the fact that 
this chapter DID NOT WANT TO BE WRITTEN! 

Thank you for all the Reviews, Favourites, and Follows. You guys are 
awesome like always. 

As always I Do Not Own How To Train Your Dragon or Rise of the 
Guardians, they belong to Cressida Cowell, William Joyce, and 
DreamWorks . 

Anyway thank you for being super patient (given that it has been over 
a month) and I hope that you enjoy this chapter! -Tossed 

"It's uncomfortable" 

"Stop complaining" 

"But it's uncomfortable" 

"I doubt that" 

"You're not the one who is wearing it" I cross my arms across my 
chest. The unfamiliar material wrapped around my forearms rubbed. 
Irritated, I move them and hold them at my sides. Hiccup rolls his 
eyes at me from where he is seated next to me, on the edge of a 
western cliff. I glare back at him. 

We had started our training with Gobber around a week ago and to my 
surprise, I found it kinda fun. Especially when I got to verse Hie. 

We had started with basic blocking and swords skills, which I was 
quite good at, with wooden swords and shields. After we got the hang 
of it, we were allowed to use the proper swords, or other Gobber got 
bored, shoved the swords in our hands after a day of practice and 
said 'Ye'll be fiyne'. Thing reason I'm now stuck in these weird 
clothes is during a practise with Astrid, she swiped her sword and it 
caught the cloak that I wear over my hoodie and shredded it in two. 
Yeah, I wasn't too happy about that and so Hiccup suggested I wear 
'Viking' clothes as they're more durable. I huff and turn towards 
Hiccup, 

"How long do I have to wear this?" Hiccup raises an eyebrow at 
me, 

"Do you want your 'But Hie! These clothes mark me as Jack Frost! They 
can't be shredded with every sword Astrid throws my way! ' clothes to 
be kept safe?" He waves his arms around and puts on a stupid voice 
when he starts to mimic me. Smirking when he is done, he leans back 
on his hands and looks out towards the ocean. 

**"Hiccup's got a point Jack"** Toothless pipes up from behind us 
where he is lounged along the ground. 

"Shut up Toothless" 

"Thank You Toothless!" Hiccup chirps. I give him a sidelong 
look. 



"You can't understand him" Hiccup rolls his eyes, 

"I can understand you" I sigh and move forward to rest my fore arms 
on my legs, my feet dangling over the side. Toothless laughs behind 
me. I hear Hiccup shift beside me and I turn to look at 
him. 

"Seriously Jack you look fine, trust me" His cheeks redden slightly. 

I didn't miss the dull glow of his chest as he said those 
words . 

"More than fine?" I cock an eyebrow and smile brightly. His eyes 
narrow slightly, playfully glaring at me. 

"No, I was just trying to be nice." His blush is still spread across 
his face and up to his ears. I lean onto my left arm and throw a 
disbelieving look in his direction. 

"Hie. Your chest" I deadpan in an unamused voice even though I was 
the complete opposite. Hiccup looked rapidly down, then back up to 
me, then back down, then back up to me before screwing his eyes 
tightly shut and flopping backwards, groaning, onto the ground. I 
laugh lightly and spin, lying on my stomach, my head close to Hiccups 
and my ankles crossed in the air. 

Hiccup peers up through nearly closed eyes. He huffs and tilts his 
head further back into the grass, his chin poking further up into the 
air. I run a hand through Hiccups hair, flicking it this way and 
that. The light catches his hair and throws reds and oranges along 
with deep browns along the strands, his hair practically lighting up 
as I move it this way and that to keep the interesting patterns of 
light continuing. His eyes finally open and look straight up into 
mine. If I thought his hair was beautiful in the sun, well it doesn't 
even compare to his eyes. They brighten and turn grass green, they 
seem to glow. He smiles crookedly over and up at me, the beauty of 
him astounding me even though I get to see it every day. 

"You're a dork" his fond tone coating every one of his words. I smirk 
down at him, leaning closer, 

"Yeah, but I'm your dork, dork" I lean down and capture his lips 
quickly in a gentle peck. He returns my smirk, 

"Seriously though Jack, the clothes are fine. They may not be what 
you're used to but at least it won't matter if they get ruined. 
Besides, you look great in them" I cockily smirk wider, 

"Dare you say handsome Hie?" I dramatically flip turn my head to the 
side as I speak. Hiccup sits up and shoves me over, causing me to 
roll onto my back. He swings a leg over me sits down on my stomach, 
his knees pressed against the sides of body. Oh no. Oh no, oh no, oh 
no. He leans down until his chest is pressed firmly against mine, his 
arms bracing him on his forearms as his hands twist into my hair, 
keeping my head in place. It's not like I want to go anywhere. His 
head leans closer and closer until his lips are but an inch from 
mine. Still closer he leans his head, ducking it slightly to the side 
until our lips are practically touching. Eyes hooded, I repress a 
shiver as his breath ghosts over my lips. I have the strongest urge 
to just yank him down already but for the most part my brain is 



incoherent to anything except Hiccup stationed above, pressing onto 
me. He laughs breathily. 


"I dare _not _call you handsome, you Jackass" He moves back quickly, 
disentangling himself from me. Only one though runs through my head- 
_Not acceptable_. My arms shoot out and grab a hold of his head and 
pull him back down to me, connecting our lips this time. 

"BastardaC | I wasn't going to actuallya€| kiss you!" He said 
in-between kisses. 

"Thata€| makes youa€ | the bastard herea€ | Hie" I retort not giving 
him any time to answer before I crash our lips together for a longer 
more drawn out kiss. Hiccups hands bury themselves into my hair and 
he is pressed up against me once again. My hands slide down from his 
to his waist, winding around it and pulling him closer to me. We 
settle into just lazily kissing each other until a loud horn 
interrupts. I jolt with shock as the sound registers. Hiccup laugh 
onto my lips before pulling back and standing up. My hands come to my 
head and I press into the grass groaning, 

"Really!? I mean now!" 

"Come on, we'll be in deep trouble if we don't make it to training on 
time . " 

"I can take Gobber" I state matter-of-fact ly . 

"Sure you can" I glare at Hiccup while he rolls his eyes. Hiccup his 
hand down to me in a silent offer of help. I clasp it and pull myself 
to my feet . 

★★"Finally, can I open my eyes?" **Toothless whines from where he is 
laid on the ground. 

"You're overreacting" 

**"Yeah, no I'm not. You weren't sitting where I was sitting seeing 
my best friend and his winter boyfriend devour each other"** 

"Argh it sounds disgusting when you say it like that 
Toothless ! " 

**"That's why I had my paws over my ears and my eyes closed 
tight!"** 

"What are you two going on about?" Hiccup interjects, looking very 
confused . 

**"The fact that you and Jack were eating each other's faces off" 

**My cheeks immediately darken, I can __feel _the heat coming off 
them. Hiccups eyes shine as they pick the change of shade in my 
face . 

"What did he say Jack? Word for word" Hiccup crosses his arms across 
his chest to reinforce his point. 

**"Yeah Jack, what did I say?"** Toothless sing-songs as he walks 
around to Hiccup who immediately starts enthusiastically petting 
him . 



"Overgrown lizard" I mutter at Toothless who bares his teeth and 
growls warningly. I sigh, resigned to humiliation by dragon 
translation, "Toothless said in answer to your question of 'What ar-" 
Hiccup cuts me off, 

"'What are you two going on about?' Yes I know that part already" 
Hiccup makes a 'hurry up with it already' motion and Toothless grins 
at me from where Hiccup is still lavishing him with attention. 

"He said 'The fact that you and Jack were eating each other's faces 
off'" Hiccup freezes, his face slowly turning bright red, his 
expression still frozen in place. His arms start to move rapidly as 
he whacks Toothless over the head and then starts to yell at him, but 
my attention is elsewhere. There is a small green and brown dragon 
heading towards us, or rather Hiccup, fast. 

"Uhh, Hiccup?" 

"Not now Jack!" 

"No, but Hiccup seriously th-" 

"I said not no-" he cuts off as the dragon collides into him, 
knocking both mini dragon and Viking to the ground. I double up with 
laughter along with Toothless while Hiccup fumes from the ground. 

"I did try to warn you Hie!" I choke out in-between bouts of 
laughter . 

"Very funny. Ha ha." Hiccup stands and holds his arm out. The small 
dragon quickly wound its way around and up Hiccup to perch on his 
arm. Hiccup detaches the note from the small dragon's leg and 
unfurled it. Hiccup scans it before quickly stooping down, snatching 
my staff off the ground, and shoves it into my arms. 

"Come on we have to go now, that was Astrid. She said Gobbers on a 
busting rampage and has already busted Snotlout and Tuffnut this 
morning for showing up late." Hiccup swings up and onto Toothless. He 
sits back slightly and turns to me, 

"You flying by yourself or with us?" 

"Might be better to fly with you guys. Gobber always seems to kinda 
freak out whenever I fly by myself." I mount Toothless and settle in 
behind Hiccup. Hiccup just laughs and leans close to Toothless's head 
moments before he takes off. 

The arena comes into sight minutes after take-off and soon we are 
touching down outside the gates due to the 'No Dragons' rule. We 
dismount Toothless and he bounds off to play with Stormfly with a 
quick 'good luck' thrown over his shoulder. Stormfly 's okay I guess, 
most of the dragons that hang around are alright but have never been 
as friendly with me as Toothless. Pretty sure it has something to 
with my habit of using them as target practice when I'm bored. 

I huff as we make our way down inside the arena, tugging at my 
clothes. Instead of my normal blue hoodie, undershirt, brown pants 
with my straps, and no shoes, now I feel completely covered from head 
to toe in clothing. Hiccup sighs at my huff. 



"You must realise you're being stupid about the clothes thing right?" 
I narrow my eyes down at him turning my head to face him as we 
walk, 

"That's easy for you to say! The only clothing change I've ever made 
is my blue hoodie and now I'm forced into all this" I gesture down at 
myself. I have a blue shirt thing that stops just above my elbows, 
simple brown pants of which I scouted for material to wrap around my 
calves as it felt weird without it. Hiccup found me while I was 
covertly searching and thrust some long blue straps into my hands 
which are now tied securely around my calves. And that about where 
familiarity ends. I have freaking boots on! Hiccup wouldn't let me 
ditch them, insisting that for the amount of training Vikings receive 
they still have a tendency of clumsiness, especially when not 
fighting properly. They look just like Hiccup's, which good that at 
least I'm not forced into wearing those stupid flashy fur ones that 
all the other Vikings wear. I have brown arm bracers secured over my 
forearms from my elbows to my hands, them wrapping around the palm of 
my hand leaving my fingers free. Over my shoulders are brown leather 
shoulder-pads, courtesy of Hiccup who had the gall to embed each one 
with a giant snowflake and then paint them white. A modified weapons 
holder is slung around my body and over one shoulder, my staff 
secured into it on my back. There was also this fur thing that was 
meant to go around my shoulders and sit over the pads but I won that 
argument . 

"Why exactly are you so worked up over the clothes?" Hiccup whispers 
to me as we come to a stop with the others in the centre of the 
arena . 

"Well, um, its becau-" 

"Shut up now, I'm tryin ta teach!" Gobbers voice booms in as he 
enters behind us. Dragging a large wooden box on wheels behind him. 
Hiccup fidgets beside me, all four of us eyeing the box warily, 
wondering just what weapon we'll be forced into combat with. 

"Good. Ye got yerself a change a clothes. Now ye look tha part" 

Gobber remarks seeing my change. I narrow a glare and repress the 
want to growl at the Viking teacher. Said teacher places a hand on 
top of the box and slowly lifts the lid. Hiccup, who had his arms 
folded tightly across his chest and a spectacle look plastered across 
his face, leans up slightly onto his toes to try to see the contents 
of the cart. I feel my irritation mounting as Gobber continues to 
take his sweet time pulling the lid off and getting this over with. 
Gobber eyes us then yanks the lid off, throwing it back, causing it 
to crash into the walls. I jump a foot in the air at the noise. A 
slight tug on my hand brought my attention back to Hiccup and the 
embarrassing fact that I had in fact actually leapt in the air. I 
gently lower myself down, my attention being brought to the situation 
at hand, specifically the hand that was drawing a weapon from wooden 
depths. I'm just hoping it's not an axe. 


13. A Deep and Meaningful Separation 
hEY GUYS OMG LONG TIME NO SEEEEEEEEEEE 


Okay so this stroy is still not gonna be uploaded regularly by my god 



I FINALLY HAVE A PLAN FOR THIS STORY. Tbh I felt really bad about how 
I left this story so here I am. This chapter probably wasn't what you 
guys were expecting but hey, for where this story is going this 
chapter was needed. Anyways this is from Jacks POV because it really 
had to be. Also its not really that long compared to the previous 
chapter but this was need. 

So hello from the other side- 1 1/2 years later I finally update, so 
masive thanks to all who may read this after all that time, you guys 
are the greatest:) 

WELL WHAT ARE YOU WAITING FOR, YOU'VE ALREADY DONE ENOUGH OF THAT, 
READ THE CHAPTER! 

**3 months later** 

My legs are stiff, I've been sitting with my legs bunched up to my 
chest for far too long now, my clothes finally back to my comforting 
usual attire. I sigh, wiggling my toes down into the grass. It had 
been starting to get warmer on Berk, I could feel it. I didn't want 
to leave, even only just for 3 months. But Mother Nature just had to 
visit. Emily had gently explained that even though being around 
during the summertime didn't cause adverse effects towards myself, it 
could severely mix up the weather if I were to stick around for too 
long. Despite this, I know it was for the best. The Southern 
Hemisphere needed to chill and I needed some space to think. To think 
about the situation that I had somehow found myself in. I had avoided 
confronting the lifespan issue for far too long and I needed to 
discuss it with Hiccup sooner rather than later, even though I would 
much prefer it to be later. 

Wind picks up and tousles through my hair, flying it in every 
direction around my head. Wind doesn't like it when I'm upset, she 
will try everything to make me happy again. She was kind of like my 
eternal mother, always there to catch me or raise my spirits, but 
sometimes I wish I had a real mother. I sometimes let myself indulge 
in these thoughts, let myself dream. She always looks the same. Short 
brown hair and a long brown dress with a long white apron, kind brown 
eyes and open arms. With her I always imagine a sister. Short with 
long straight brown hair that always falls into her face. A slightly 
too big dress hanging from her frame. I feel a tear start to roll 
down my face. I wish so badly that they were real. A mother to wrap 
her arms around me and comfort me. A younger sister to play with and 
to teach. But life wasn't that giving. A deep part of me is bitter 
for the ice. Jack Frost, child of ice, longing so desperately to just 
be someone's son, someone's brother. Yet life is cruel. I have no 
family and I am destined to outlive my partner by an eternity. 

The tears start to flow freer and a sob escapes my throat. The ice 
below me is cold as ever, harsh and unforgiving. How cruel to condemn 
but a child to life of ice. To a life of burden. Hiccup had taken the 
news surprisingly well. I had quietly explained to him that I had to 
leave and he had solemnly nodded and said that he wasn't surprised. 
With a small goodbye I had left Berk that same night feeling as 
though I had left a part of myself behind, and in a way I had. 

"Are you still moping?" 

"Hello Mother" I mock, furiously rubbing at my eyes to rid myself of 
unshed tears as I turn to face Mother Nature. It was in vain however 



as her expression softened as she cast her gaze over my face. She 
took a seat beside me, patting my shoulder as she did so. 

"You know you really do seem to procure the worst of luck Jack, " I 
threw an unamused look in her direction. 

"You're just a beacon of hope Emily," Now it was her turn to look 
unamused at me. 

"You know, I came to make sure you were okay, but I see that was a 
miscalculation on my part, " she moved to get up but I grabbed her 
arm, effectively ceasing her attempt to stand. I hung my 
head, 

"Sorry Em, you know I don't mean it," I felt my voice quieten, 
reflecting my core deep fear, "Please don't leave me here 
alone . " 

She shot me a sympathetic look, a quick glance to sky, and then sat 
next to me. She arranged her long skirt so that it lay comfortably 
around her, the long fabric sinking into the ground and sprouting 
flowers and grass as it did so until it looked as if she was sat 
within the earth. 

I sighed and looked out at the thousands of stars that stretched out 
through the sky. Emily was the closest thing I had to family. 

"What is wrong Jack?" 

What wasn't wrong? This however I did not voice, instead opting to 
ask a childish question that had bubbled fiercely within my 
chest . 

"Do you evera€ | " I took a deep breath and started again, "Do you ever 
think about what if you had a family?" The question sounded odd, as 
if a child had phrased the words. Emily's look had turned faraway as 
she turned to gaze out at the eons with me. 

"I must say Jack, I am surprised. I thought for sure you were going 
to ask me about your viking, " _my_ viking, "Yet I must also say that 
such a question does require a deeper level of understanding on your 
part and a deeper level of trust on my part, " Emily eyed me up and 
down. The scrutiny made me want to shrink but I knew from experience 
that by doing that I would only be chastised. "But I do trust you 
Jack, " 

Emily took a deep breath, "I did have a family, no longer however due 
to the unfortunate turn of my father." Emily looked out towards the 
sky. "I come from a long ago time, orphaned young and procured my 
skills early. I was stranded on Earth with my father and Sanderson 
after my star- Sandersons own ship crash-landed. I however do not 
associate with my father." 

I wonder how hard that must be for Emily, to have family yet to not 
at the same time. I was kind of sick of feeling down. I flash a 
comforting smile Emily's way, 

"So Emily, have anyone special?" I wiggled my eyebrows and gestured 
toward my own chest. She giggled lightly, turning with obvious relief 
at the change of conversation. Shaking her head she turned fully 



towards me 


"No I do not Jack, nor will I ever. I come from a star-faring race 
whom traversed the seas of the universe, yet unfortunately the 
soulmate beam is unique to only Earth and its inhabitants." I blink 
once and then again. Sometimes I find it hard to follow Emily as she 
speaks, her formal way of speaking often throwing me for a loop. Yet 
I think I have the general gist of what she says. She moves to stand, 
and this time I don't grab onto her in desperation. 

"With deep regret I do understand that I should be on my way. Goodbye 
my son," Emily laughed lightly winked as she moved to go. Floating 
quickly to my feet I gather her into a hug, 

"Goodbye Mother, " we squeeze each other tightly before we step apart, 
"When will you stop by again?" Mother Nature chuckles and cards her 
hand roughly through my hair, messing it further than it was 
already . 

"Soon enough Jack. Stay in high spirits, you shall see your love 
again, " a blush worked its way down by neck as the leaves twirled 
around Emily. 

"M-Mother!" I stuttered as she laughed merrily from the middle of her 
personal cyclone. Her hand stuck out and waved. A last goodbye and 
she was gone, disappearing as fast as she had arrived. I sat once 
again, gathering my knees to my chest and resting my head upon them. 
Looking up I could see the strands of Sandy's dreamsand as it twirl 
through the air. A line curled through the air towards me keeping out 
of the way of my fingertips as I reached out to it. A question mark 
formed in the air and I understood immediately. I nodded, 

"Yes thanks Sandy, I could really use it tonight." The emotional 
exhaustion had set in and I was glad that Sandy had picked up on 
this. The sand prompted me to reposition myself into a comfortable 
sleeping position before spinning lazily around my head. My eyes 
drooped closed as the beckoning of sleep became too demanding to 
ignore. I could feel extra sand placing its self under my head like a 
pillow and across my body like a thick blanket. I managed another 
quick thanks to Sandy before I finally fell asleep, dreams of 
Toothless, Berk and of course my dear Hiccup to ease me through the 
night . 


End 
f ile . 



